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	1. A dangerous deal

**I**

_"I can't…."_ Chizuru's mind was all hazy as well as her vision. She was trembling from the cold rain that drenched her whole being. _"I don't think I can go on"_ dropping on her knees, she clenched the soft soil near her as if to try and get a grip of herself. She attempted to stand up, but failed hopelessly and fell face first on the muddy ground. She rolled over, allowing her to face the gray lamenting sky, she smiled._ "Even the skies are crying for you and everyone else… I will be too….for a very long time.."_ Slowly she closed her eyes, the tears she sheds mixed with the raindrops on her face. She felt like drowning but more like dying, till finally she lost consciousness.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

She felt a dark void sucking her in, she tried to resist but the gust is just too strong and she was swept away into the seemingly endless void. She wasn't sure what happened to her but all she knows is that she was in a really dark and eerie place. The only light illuminating the vast space was from the big furnace in the distance.

"Hello" she called out with a trembling voice. Her voice just echoed. She attempted to stand up but was pulled down by something, chains. She was chained to the ground, both her hand and her feet. Panic kicked in, she started sobbing and calling for help but there was no reply. As she was looking around her she got a glimpse of her hair. _"My hair, it's white" _she thought. With the enough slack provided by the chain she touched her hair instinctively and as she did so her hands felt something on her forehead. _"I've got small horns. Did I just turned into a demon?!"_ she thought. Her hands started to tremble. She was aware of what she was but she have never transformed before.

She then felt a presence behind her, she turned around to see what or who it was but there was no one there. Then someone touched her cheek.

"Just as I thought a young demon" said a coarse voice. "This seems like the first time you've transformed into your demon form. Don't worry, it suits you just fine. It's probably because your in the demons realm."

Chizuru turned to see who it was and removed the hand from her face at the same time. Upon laying her eyes on the creature or man in front of her, she felt unsure whether to be blinded by his beauty or be scared to death, if she wasn't yet.

"Where am I?" she managed to say.

"My place. Cozy, right?"

"What do you want? Why am I here? Who are you anyway?" she asked. There was a spine-chilling laugh and then he stared at her. His hand, grayish with pallor, with long silver nails, played with his silvery hair, twisting it in a finger. His eyes were golden but piercing.

"You ask a lot of questions. Well just so you know, I don't exactly want anything from you. That depends on your resolve. You're here because of a wish and I'm Lord Kei."

"My resolve? A wish? I don't understand?" Chizuru said utterly confused. Lord Kei closed his veiny wings that seemed to be made of skin. He sat casually in front of her and rested his face on his hand.

"You wished to be with someone who is already part of the netherworld, remember?" Lord Kei said with a smile as he ran one of his long nails down Chizuru's cheeks. Chizuru looked away from him and remembered that she did wished many times and swore to do anything just to be with Hijikata once more. _  
><em>

"Demons like you who spend years with humans become soft. How cute. Love, is that why you're in your current state, all lost and miserable. You should've known that you'd be left alone sooner or later by that human you loved. Humans just fades away. They're are weak, didn't anyone ever told you that?"

"That's not true!" Chizuru exclaimed. "They might not heal or be as fast or even as physically strong as demons but they have an unbreakable spirit."

"What is an unbreakable spirit anyway when you're dead?" he said with a small laugh. "Now how about we get to business? You see I can grant your wish, you were lucky I was passing by when I heard your lamentations and pitied you."

"I didn't need your pity" Chizuru mumbled. Lord Kei lifted her face, making her look at him in the eye, with a finger.

"Really? But you did say that you'd do anything right? So how about listening to this offer?" He said with a sly smile.

_"He can grant my wish, but it has a catch." _Chizuru thought. With the raging sadness, anger and frustration inside her she decided to take a chance on this one. _"I might regret this but it would be worth a shot"_

"Looks like you've made up your mind. Now lend me your ears for a while. Listen very carefully, because I hate repeating myself." He said moving his face closer to hers. She can see his fangs but she dismissed what she saw and looked up his eyes.

"If I don't want to go through with your offer, would you let me go?" she asked putting on a brave face.

" Yes, I mean if you survive the path back to the other world" he said with another devious smile and with a click of his hand a huge door opened in the dark revealing a dark world, with red skies and creatures not known to Chizuru walking around and even flying. One of the flying creatures, a flying fish, with bones for tail swooped into the door entering the place they are in. Chizuru was paralyzed with fear as the creature was nearing them but without moving from his place, with a flick of his hand, Lord Kei killed the creature.

"How's that for a sample of what's out there?" he said and then closed the door her opened.

"Okay so tell me what the offer is" Chizuru said still trembling in fear.

"You get me a hundred souls from your world, using this" he said lifting a dagger with a violet gem stuck in the middle. "You kill a hundred and their souls would collect in this gem here and then when you die, you'd meet me and give this back with what you collected."

Chizuru froze at the part of killing, a hundred people nonetheless. _"I don't think I can"_ she thought and then Lord Kei started to explain something more.

"Aside from that you'd come here and serve me after you die. Also the only time you'd die is after you collected the hundred I'm asking from you. I'd grant you with stealth and speed, to help you out a bit since I'm aware that you can barely fight. Also I'm doing you a favor for your afterlife. I mean when demons roaming the earth die they all go here and they have to be with the creatures out there. You on the other hand would have a place to stay as my servant nonetheless." Lord Kei said with another small laugh.

"What if it takes me a hundred years or so to collect the hundred souls?" Chizuru asked, she can't even believe that she is considering the offer. She must be so desperate.

"That's not a problem, a hundred years in that world is like a minute in here but don't worry I'll return you to your time when you make the deal." He said. Noticing that she was getting more conflicted he decided to leave her a while. "I'll be back in a while and when I return I wish to know your resolve."

It has been like days before Lord Kei returned. He was surprised to see that the fear stricken and confused girl he left now looked decided and unafraid.

"Looks like someone has decided to take the offer." He said with a laugh as he held her face with a hand.

"I will do it." She said. It has been a tough call for her but she wanted to be with him again so bad. She felt like she lost a reason to live when he died. She doesn't know what he'll think of her decision, he would probably tell her she's stupid and scold her but it was a stupid that would make her feel whole again.

Lord Kei pulled out the dagger with the gem and grabbed Chizuru's arm. He can feel her trembling with his touch despite her show of bravery. With the tip of the dagger he carved his name in her. She screamed and whimpered in pain. He then moved his face closer to her arm and started licking the wound he just inflicted.

Chizuru watched in horror as Lord Kei started cutting her up. The way he licked the blood from her arm made her shiver in fear but upon licking her wounds the bleeding stopped and after a while not even a mark was left.

"Now you are my property. You'd surely see me after you pass away in that world." He said with a grin on his face. He then held her face with a hand and kissed her. She didn't expected it and she tried to push him away but he was a thousand fold stronger that her. He pulled away from her and placed the dagger in her hands.

"I just passed on some abilities to you, stealth and speed, remember? Please get me souls worth consuming, strong ones and full of life." He said as he removed the shackles from her. "Now you shall go back to that other world." He then lifted his hand to the skies and started to open a vacuum.

"Wait! About him! How can I know that he's already back to life?" Chizuru asked holding on to Lord Kei's arm to keep her from getting sucked in right away.

"Oh I forgot! He may come back to life but he'd still die. He's human anyway. He might have no recollection of you or anything from his past life. So it's all up to you. You'd find him somewhere in his place of birth" Lord Kei said as he removed her hands from his arm and send her flying off to the void.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_"A dream…. A very bad dream" _ Chizuru said as she slowly sat up. She was in the middle of a field which surprised her because she was in a muddy mountain path when she fell unconscious. She slowly stood up and to her surprise something fall from her lap.

"A dagger…. No way….. So that was true?!" She said in surprise and then she felt a pulsing in her left arm and remembered that thing Lord Kei marked her with, saying that she was his property. "So that was true….and with this" she said lifting the dagger to her eye level "I shall take a hundred soul" She dropped on the ground and started crying. Her crying went on for almost an hour and then she stopped. With no more tears to cry, feeling all numb but brave, she got up and started walking.

_"I said I'd do anything to be with you and I will be with you. I'll find you and I'd make you remember me…"_ She thought as she stopped on a crossroad. _"To Edo I shall go then"_

* * *

><p><strong><em>Note:<em>**_ Hakuouki made me shed a tear and feel down for a couple of days, if you watched it then you'd get me. Let's mourn together hahahaha! Anyway please leave a review or you can share to me how you felt with Hakuouki... that would be great :)))_


	2. Rebirth

**II**

It was just another day for an old woman like her. She wished to the heavens that she'd be granted a son so that she doesn't have to do all the hard work but she ended up without any offspring in the end. Her husband died long ago and so she had no choice but to do things like fetching water from the river herself.

Upon reaching the river she noticed something crawling out from the water. She almost screamed in fear that it might be some river demon but a second look made her realize that it was a man. He was without clothes and is drenched. The man dropped and laid face down; he was breathing hard and looked as if he was having spasms.

"Oh my! Are you alright?" the old lady called as she approached the man. Upon reaching him she turned him over only to reveal to her that she found a beautiful young man. "What on earth happened to you?" she inquired. The man slowly opened his eyes and opened his lips but wasn't able to say a thing. The old woman removed her shoal and covered up the man. "Please wait here, I'd be back with help."

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Baba-san, are you sure it's alright to let this stranger stay in your house" asked a young bald man.

"Yes, he looks like he needs help. Besides, with that face, I doubt he's a bad guy" the old woman laughed.

"If you say so. Just call me if you need anything, ok Baba-san?" the boy then left the old woman's house.

It has been almost a day before the young man regained his consciousness. He slowly got up and looked around him. He felt utterly confused and lost.

"Oh you're awake!" beamed the old lady.

"Huh?"

"I saw you on the riverside, I thought you were some monster." She laughed. "So what's your name young man? How'd you end up in the river?"

For a while he just stared at the old woman. "I don't know" he finally said staring blankly at her.

"How's that?" she said as she handed him a bowl of soup.

"I don't know" he muttered.

"What a poor boy…. Well you can stay here till you feel much better." She told him as she observed him. "Do you think anyone would come to find you?"

"I don't know" he replied still staring blankly while he ran his fingers on a scar on his stomach.

"You've got scars in your body…. Maybe you were a warrior?" said the old woman curiously. He then looked at his hands and clenched his fists.

"I don't know." He muttered. "But I feel like my heart's heavy" he said placing a hand over his heart.

"It's all right. You'd feel better." The old woman smiled warmly at him. "I'd have to go to town and visit a friend. I'd return this afternoon. I believe that you can take care of yourself." She stood and left leaving the man in his bed.

_"I…..I don't know anything…. Who am I? Why am I here? I feel like I'm supposed to be somewhere else." _He thought as he slowly got off the bed.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru sighed as she wiped the sweat off her forehead. She was able to secure a job as a blacksmith's helper. Basically she cleans up the place and ran errands for the old man. She found the old man the day after she arrived in Edo, which was almost a month ago. He was drunk and looked dead sitting in some alley. Chizuru helped him and when he regained consciousness, he thanked her from the bottom of his heart and asked her if he can do anything in return of her kind heartedness and so Chizuru asked for a job. She was also able to secure a place to stay in, the blacksmith's shop. The old man goes home in the evening and so the place is all hers at night. Sometimes it scares her that someone might break into the shop but she thinks to herself that she's been into much more difficult situations that a mere robbery.

She still hasn't got even a glimpse of Hijikata but she ain't losing hope. Sometimes she thinks that she's been scammed by that demon lord but she already made the deal so what more can she do. She hasn't even started with the 100 souls, truth be said, she doesn't want to start with it. Just the thought of killing someone makes her want to puke. She's been around so much death and thinks that she can't stand anymore of it.

_"Where are you?" _she thought as she peered up the skies.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"I did make a right decision to take you in Makoto." The old woman smiled as she watched the young man she rescued chop woods for her. "It has been almost a month right?"

Makoto just smiled at her in reply.

"Oh look at those women! Passing by here just to get a glimpse of you." The woman laughed as she noticed a group of ladies take a peek at Makoto. "I wonder if you already have a wife or a lover. If you have one then I bet she is worried sick about you"

Makoto stopped what he was doing and looked at the old woman. "If I did have one I hope she's doing just fine." He muttered. The old woman smiled at him and observed him. A warm breeze tousled his dark hair. His skin stayed a bit pale despite being exposed under the sun. His features were manly but beautiful and feminine. _"He seems to be of a noble family, he's a perfect gentleman but at the same time there are times when he's got a scary air around him. There are times that when he's alone, he'd blankly stare into something with eyes that of a man who has seen many deaths." _

"Makoto" she called the man's attention. "Can you go to town for me? My legs aren't feeling that up to walking. Just get a couple of radishes, carrots and onions."

"Alright" he replied.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

It wasn't really his first time in town but it was his first alone. After buying what the old lady has asked him to pick up, he decided that it wouldn't be that much of a bad idea to look around.

_"This all feels so nostalgic"_ he thought as he walked the streets of the town. His eyes taking every detail of the shops and landmarks he passes by.

Something up ahead caught his attention. It looks like there is trouble up ahead. He didn't even felt bothered about it and went forward. 3 men were holding an old man by his wrist.

"I said I don't want to make you weapons. You won't pay me anyway" said the old man pulling himself away from the man.

"You old shit! You'll make us weapons or I'll have to force you to doing it." The man said as he gripped the old man's wrist tighter and spat at him. The old man closed his eyes in pain but suddenly the pressure on his wrist was gone. When he opened his eyes the man holding him was on the floor.

"That's impolite of you to treat the old man like that" came a cold yet calm voice.

"We should teach you then not to mess up with best swordsmen in town" said another man. He was just about to pull out his wooden sword from his waist band but the man who struck his pal down already pulled it out from him. He was struck down by the man in one swift motion. The last man standing attacked with all he had but also didn't stand a chance.

The old man watched in awe as the man struck down each of his enemies as if they were just paper. _"That stance and swordsmanship skills….can he be a samurai?"_ He thought. The old man lived at the time when samurai's can freely roam the streets and he did made a sword for a number of samurai's before. Today, most men claiming to be samurai's are just fake airheads.

"Are you alright old man?" The man said as he lend a hand to the old man. The old man took his hand and beamed at him.

"Thank you!" the old man replied as he watched the 3 men scramble up and ran off. "I'm Gosho by the way. Those men wanted me to make them swords but I won't be making any swords for those who smear the honorable code of the samurai. What's your name young man?"

"Makoto" he said.

"You've got skills. Tell me, by any chance that you're a swordsman of some sort?" the old man asked with a curious smile.

"I don't think I am"

"But the way you held the wooden sword and that flawless way you struck those men down….how could it be?"

"I'm not sure" Makoto replied as his eyes wandered at the sword of different sizes on the man's wall.

"I see you are interested with those" said the old man. "Come here, you can take a closer look at them" he said as he guided Makoto inside the shop.

Makoto looked at them with scrutiny. He doesn't understand it himself but he can judge if which of the swords would be a good one to wield. Out of the seven swords on the wall the one that caught his attention was the one with a more elegant scabbard. Somehow that one looks familiar.

"Is something the matter?" inquired the old man upon seeing the dash of curiosity on the man's face.

"This short sword, did you make it?" he asked as he lightly ran his hands over it as if to feel its aura. He knew he saw that short sword before and he somehow felt an attraction to it.

"No, but it is a nice piece eh?" the old man laughed "It's owned by a young woman who helps me around in the shop. She also stays here. I just came here one day and saw that short sword in there along with the other six. I guess she won't use it so she displayed it instead. What's a good sword like that today anyway?"

"Is that so?" Makoto stepped away from the sword and slightly bowed at the old man. "I shall be on my way"

"Oh, I would have loved to talk to you for a while longer. Anyway please do come visit me when you come around these parts ok?" said the old man. Makoto smiled at him in reply.

"You live around here don't you?" the old man required before Makoto completely stepped out the shop.

He nodded. "I live in the outskirts of town, to the north"

"Really? I know someone there, a wife of a dear friend. Everyone call her Baba-san, do you know her?"

"Yes, actually I am currently staying at her place" Makoto replied a bit surprised of the coincidence.

"Is that so? How is she doing?"

"She'll live to be a hundred or so" Makoto replied with a small smile. The old man laughed.

"Are you a relative of some sort?" the old man inquired

"No, she took me in after finding me in the river. She saved me and so I decided to stay a while and help her out a bit to repay her"

"Wow! Makoto, please tell her to come by my shop, this Friday afternoon would be great. I haven't seen her in a long while and I'd like us to have tea. Please do come with her Makoto." Said the old man

"Thank you. I will tell her that" Makoto then went on his way.

Moments later.

"Gosho-san! Sorry I was gone for quite some time but I'd be making you a nice meal that's for sure!' Chizuru said as she rushed into the shop and to the small kitchen in the back.

"You don't have to be so worried about me young lady. I'd get fat if you keep on cooking those delicious dishes for me" the old man laughed.

"You need to eat, so that you won't get sick."

"Oh Chizuru. You worry about me like a daughter I never had. You'll find a good man to marry for sure" said the old man as he begun to work.

* * *

><p><strong>Note:<strong> In case anyone is confused, Makoto is Hijikata :)) please review :)) hihi


	3. Reunion

**III**

Makoto woke up trembling and cold. _"It was just a dream but I felt it like it was real"_ he thought as he held himself trying to stop shivering. He stood up and went out the house into the yard. It was still dark and the skies are a bit cloudy. _"Why can't I remember anything about my past? Why the bloody dreams? What have I done before"_ he looked up the sky closed his eyes and tried to clear his thoughts. He heard a voice waking him up. Calling him in a name he can't hear and recognize.

"Are you alright?" called the old woman who was peeking at him from the door. This disrupted Makoto's thoughts. He turned and smiled a bit to the old woman.

"I had a bad dream." he said as he walked back to the house.

"You seem to be having a lot of those bad dreams lately. You should go visit a shrine. Now that I think about it I shall go there too sometime. I'm sure that at this time of year the cherry blossoms are still in bloom and the shrine has several of them. They're just wonderful" said the old woman with a smile and then yawned.

"That would be nice. I will visit a shrine then one of these days" he replied and then he went back to his room and tried to go back to sleep.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Chizuru!" the old man seemed to be scrambling around the house and was in a hurry.

"Gosho-san, please calm down. What's wrong?" Chiziru said as she entered the shop, placing the food she bought on a near-by table.

"I forgot that I will have visitor's coming over here this afternoon. Well, at least I hope they come." The old man sighed. "I still haven't prepared tea or anything for snacks"

"Don't worry, I'm on it" Chizuru said with a big smile.

"You're really a life saver!" the old man hopped in glee.

"Who would come over this afternoon, Gosho-san? A customer?" Chizuru inquired as she started preparing something in the small kitchen of the shop.

"I don't have a lot of friends but this friend who's coming here is quite special" Gosho said as he took a sit and stare off on a wall as if to reminisce something. "You see I've been in love only twice in my life" the old man started.

Chizuru giggled. "Oh, Gosho-san! How about in exchange for me cooking up something special, you tell me about that love story of yours"

"Well, this was almost 50 years ago. She was my 1st love. We were childhood friends but I never told her that I loved her. I was a coward. Then I had this friend, he was a merchant so he was barely in town. One day he came around in town and met Yui. My friend was a very confident man and he was good with words. He swept her off her feet. In just a couple of weeks after meeting each other they got engaged and soon after married. I was so hurt that time, watching them happy together while I think of all those chances I had to tell her I loved her. That was the reason why I married in quite late. I loved my wife, she was the mother of my one and only son but the love I felt for her was different with what I felt for Yui." The old man sighed upon finishing the story and tried his best not to cry.

Chizuru was also trying to stop herself from bursting into tears. "That was….that was sad…." She managed to say as she wiped of the tears that rolled out her eyes. She then swallowed hard and smiled at the old man. "Gosho-san! This afternoon's tea would be for love!" Chizuru cheered as she went back to preparing the snacks. The old man laughed loudly despite his tears.

"All thanks to that young man who happened to be living with her. I got a reason and chance to ask her for tea after a long while. Oh I haven't told you about him yet right?" The old man perked up.

"I don't think you've told me anything about anyone these past couple of days, except for that woman you dislike from the market. You ranted about her attitude for hours remember?" Chizuru laughed.

"Did I rant about her that long? Anyway this young man is really, how do I say this, amazing. You should really meet the guy. You'd be a good match!" The old man teased. Chizuru just laughed.

"The young man, his name is Makoto, I guess. You see the other day some men who are up to no good kept bothering me to make them weapons, swords and the like. Of course I said no to their request. They sort of tried to hurt me, but then the young man came in and defeated them as if he was just stepping on ants." The old man continued, with a sparkle of fascination in his eyes.

"You seem to idolize this Makoto, Gosho-san" Chizuru said as she placed the snacks on the table. "I'm glad you weren't badly hurt or anything. You should have also told me about the incident"

"I don't want to worry you Chizuru." smiled the old man. "Now back to that young man. He's handsome and he acts like a gentleman but the way he holds the wooden sword, his stance and the motion of his strikes reminds me of a samurai. He even noticed your short sword on the wall. He looked enticed by it actually. The way he gently ran his hand over it, it was like he was trying to recognize it." Gosho said as he poured himself some tea.

Chizuru froze upon hearing what the old man said. She felt her heart start thumping and her head woozy.

"Gosho-san, Makoto, what did he look like?" she said with a trembling voice. She was supposed to be happy if her hunch was right, that Makoto is Hijikata but at the same time this feels all too sudden. The emotions just dropped on her like a huge stone.

"Chizuru, are you alright?" Gosho said upon seeing that Chizuru seemed to suddenly space out and tremble.

As if on cue with their conversation, the front door slid open.

"Good afternoon, Gosho-san! It's been a while" beamed the old woman as she entered the store; following right behind her was Makoto.

Makoto stopped in his tracks upon setting eyes on Chizuru, who held on to the table upon seeing Makoto.

"Hijikata…" she mumbled. Tears started falling from her eyes and she tried to gather all the strength left in her body to stand up properly.

"Chizuru, you should sit down. You look like you just saw a ghost." Gosho-san said as he approached Chizuru.

"I… I thought I wouldn't find you…" she managed to say weakly as she took a couple of steps forward. She found it hard to breath and she felt the world started to spin below her. Before she knew it she fell down only to be caught by the guy they call as Makoto.

"Oh my! Did the dear child just fainted?" said the old woman surprised.

Chizuru looked up at Makoto. _"This feeling. I'd know these arms wrapped around me anywhere. Those cold yet caring eyes, that beautiful face." _ She stopped herself from crying even more.

"Are you alright?" Makoto asked. He started feeling confused. The moment he held the woman in his arms, even only to support her, his heart started to thump faster. He felt like he knew her and that he felt an undeniable attraction to her.

Chizuru tried to clear her mind and removed herself from his arms. She managed to stand up and turn to Gosho-san and the old lady.

"I'm very sorry. I'd just go out for some fresh air. Please do enjoy the tea and the snacks" she said forcing a smile on her face and then she ran out the store. _"I can't believe it! He really came back to life, then that means…. I'm really bound to that deal….but he's back….. what should I do? I haven't really thought about it yet. I was still in denial that I did made the deal for some time and there were times I thought he would never come back to life. Anyway I can't ruin the old man's date with my drama…"_ she thought as she ran off.

"I don't think she's alright. Poor girl." The old woman said. "Makoto, the girl seems to know you. She said that she thought she'd never find you. I believe that it would be best if you follow her. She shouldn't be running around in that state, she might get into trouble." The old woman smiled at Makoto and she took a seat at the table.

"I'm sorry. Please excuse me for a while" Makoto said with a bow and then left.

"I've never seen her so shaken up like that." Gosho said as he sat across Baba-san.

"Makoto would bring her back so don't you worry about her" she said with a smile as she poured herself some tea.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru ran so fast that she was barely able to notice were she was. She stopped and tried to catch her breath. She wiped the tears from her eyes and slowly sat down. She looked up and found that she was under a cherry blossom. She smiled. "I found him, yet I ran when I did. Pull yourself together Chizuru" she told herself as she slowly made the idea that he was alive sink in to her.

_"So Lord Kei didn't lie"_ she thought as she closed her eyes, her breath started to slow down now and she took in the serenity of the surroundings. _"It was the same with that day he passed away, under a cherry blossom. The time stopped for me then. It was unbearably sad but serene. The sun is about to set, I wish to see it again with him." _Her quiet time though was interrupted with loud rowdy voices nearby.

"Look at this! We sure are lucky today eh?" said a muscular man who stunk of Sake as he sat right next to Chizuru. She instantly moved away and stood up but her path was blocked by two other guys with wooden swords in hand.

"What's the hurry?" asked one of them.

"We could really use some company you know" said the other. Two other men arrived and they were laughing loudly, bragging about how much they won in mahjong.

"Oi! I thought we're going to trash some shrine?" said one of them.

"I see why they stopped over. See, they found a pretty young lady!" the other exclaimed with a laugh.

Chizuru tried to escape from the men who are closing in on her but it seems like they were just toying with her. She thought that maybe she can take on the scrawny looking one and so she faced her and punch him in the face. The man groaned and cursed. _"That didn't seem like a good idea"_ Chizuru thought as someone pulled her and pushed her down the ground. On an instant someone pinned her down. She started screaming for help and cried but she was slapped hard.

"Feisty girls! I love to teach them a lesson but it your case it wouldn't only be me, all five of us would have to punish you" the man said with a dirty laugh as he tried to pull away Chizuru's top.

The man was interrupted though when the 4 other guys started cursing in unison and seemed to be pissed off with someone. The man then turned around and saw a familiar face. _"That's the guy who embarrassed us in town the other day"_ He got up with confidence that this time he would be able to beat the man but before he can even get closer to him, a couple of strikes landed on his chest and then on his chin, sending him sprawling on the floor in pain.

"It's that bastard again!" said the other one as he attacked with his wooden sword along with 3 other pals of his.

"Hijikata…" Chizuru mumbled as she sat up and watched the scene unfold before her. All 4 men attacked him with their wooden swords but he dodged them all gracefully as if the whole fight was choreographed by him. In a couple of swift but solid palm strikes on the vital points another man was sent squirming in pain on the floor. Another one followed, and then another, until one man was left standing. He looked afraid but attacked him with his sword with all his might. The attacks were dodged and with an opening in his defense a solid punch landed on his jaw, followed by a kick which landed on his hip. With that the last man standing fell unconscious.

Chizuru wiped her tears as she saw him approaching her. _"You still have to come and save me after all this time"_ she thought as she wrapped her arms around his neck when he kneeled in front of her to check on her.

He didn't understand it really but the moment he was in her arms, he instinctively wrapped his arms around her. He felt relieved that she was saved. He felt like he couldn't let anything happen to the woman in his arms.

"Are you alright?" He asked. She looked at him, smiled and nodded in reply. To her surprise she was scooped up from the ground and was carried by him.

"I'll carry you back. The old man must be worried about you" he said looking at her with a small smile.

"I'm sorry" she mumbled.

"For what?"

"Everything" she said with a bitter smile. "How did you find me?"

"I'm not sure, it was like I knew." He said looking her in the eyes, making Chizuru blush. " I know it might not be the time for this but do you know me? I was washed up in the river but I can't remember anything." He said in that serious tone Chizuru loved to hear from Hijikata.

"Look at them" she replied as she looked up at the cherry blossoms that lined their path. "They're beautiful aren't they?"

"The cherry blossoms?" he asked as he looked up the trees too. She nodded with a smile.

"They might make you remember" she said and she rested her head on his shoulders. _"I remembered the first time you carried me like this and to think that I was able to get a chance to be with you like this again, makes me not regret that I struck that deal with Lord Kei"_ she thought as she closed her eyes with a smile.


	4. Promise

**IV**

Makoto was standing in front of a huge tree in the shrine grounds waiting for Chizuru. _"She does know me…. And she's going to tell me something about my past. I hope I haven't done anything bad before or something"_ he thought as he looked around. In a distance he caught a glimpse of Chizuru running towards him.

"I'm sorry to keep you waiting, I had to run an errand for Gosho-san" she said as she stopped in front of him trying to catch her breath.

"It's alright. I wasn't here for long anyway" he replied with a small smile.

"How about we offer some prayers first?" Chizuru said as she walked towards the shrine. Makoto followed.

In her prayers Chizuru wished that all would go well today. She also prayed for the souls of their friends who have already passed away. As she finished praying she opened her eyes and looked at Makoto who was next to her. To her surprise he didn't make a wish or prayed. He was just watching her the whole time with those beautifully cold eyes of his that seem to struck down everything they focus on. Meeting his gaze sent shivers down her spine and made her flush bright pink.

"Is something wrong?" she managed to say.

"No." he simply replied. "I was just wondering if by any chance, we were lovers before" He looked serious but there was a dash of pink in his pale face.

Chizuru's heart started jumping. She smiled at him. "Do you think we were?"

Makoto was surprised that the question was returned to him. "I can't point a finger on it but I feel it" he replied. "If you really are my lover and you did venture here only to find me, then I must be a really lucky man. It makes me wonder more about my past." He said as he turned and walked away. Chizuru followed behind him and stopped when he did too.

"Hijikata Toshizou" she mumbled "that was your name before but Makoto fits you just fine."

"Hijikata Toshizou." He repeated his name, pondering over it. "Do you prefer to call me by that name?"

"I really do but I shall address you as Makoto instead." she said forcing a smile. She knew that no one can find out about Hijikata being alive. Everyone knows he died in Ezo but she have to at least tell him the truth. She planned to break it down to him slowly though, because the truth would break him. She considered lying to him, make up some back story but she just can't do that. She can't look at him and lie to his face.

"I guess since I can't remember anything about my past and have made a new life as Makoto, I shall go by it then." He said looking back at her. "Chizuru. What kind of man was Hijikata Toshizou?" he asked looking her in the eyes.

Chizuru swallowed hard and felt her heart break as the memories she had with him and with everyone else in the Shinsengumi flashed before her. Tears escaped her eyes despite her trying to hold them back.

"Hijikata, where do I start…" she said with a bitter smile. "He was a man with a strong sense of responsibility and honor." She started looking up at him. She looked at him in the eyes and tried to remember everything she knew about him. "He was a really good swordsman who is really strict when it comes to following rules. He worked hard and wanted everyone else around him to do so too. I'd always bring him tea and sometimes I'd read the Haiku he writes without him knowing. He was as good with words as he was with his sword"

"I used to be scared of him because he would looks at me in way that I think he was going to kill me. He barely smiles but when he does it just makes him more beautiful" Chizuru started to blush again. "Despite his apparent coldness, he cares a lot about his friends and the people around him. He always wanted to protect what was important to him and he protected me many times. He didn't have to but he did. "

Chizuru swallowed hard again as she wiped the tears away from her eyes. She smiled at him this time it was smile filled with adoration "and….I loved him very much."

Upon hearing those last words, Makoto felt a pang in his heart. He wrapped his arms tightly around her. He has other questions he wanted to ask but he pushed them away for the mean time. He also thought that what she said is enough for now.

"Chizuru…. Thank you" he whispered in her ear.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru, dressed in men's clothing, a scarf and a farmer's hat, made her way out the store. Tonight it was a full moon and she felt her arm pulsing. Her inner demon awoken in her sleep and she transformed. _"Lord Kei…."_ she said as she quietly, ran in between alleys. The stealth and speed ability sure are handy.

She remembered the dream she had where he talked to her.

_"I really need souls to do my bidding…. Well, human souls are good pawns and baits. So get me strong ones." Lord Kei said as he licked Chizuru's cheek._

_"I thought I can take as long as I want?!" she demanded._

_"I know but I realized that since you are quite decided not to kill it would be a waste that I gave you that dagger and the abilities. Besides I sort of changed my mind about being able to wait that long. A hundred years might be a minute her, but a minute here is like days so you have to at least kill one soul every 3 human months." He explained as he wrapped a tail around Chizuru and held her close to him. She tried to push him off but she can't._

_"That's not fair?! Besides, don't treat this as if this is just a game!" Chizuru exclaimed._

_"No one ever raises their voice to me…. But I like that…" he said as he laughed at her ear. "Well my dear… everything is a game. Don't worry we'll play a lot of it when you get here" he laughed._

_"If I don't kill…" Chizuru started but was interrupted. _

_"Oh you'd be forced too. You see you were fated to be followed by death everywhere you go so I believe that even without making a deal with me, at one point in your life you'd have to kill someone to defend yourself. I'd really love to let you have a peek of your fate but I can't" he laughed. "Also that guy you love is walking almost the same path, there is only blood and tears for the two of you" _

_Chizuru clenched her fists. "That's not true…" _

_"Oh yes it is. I'm actually giving you a favor by setting a deadline to your task because remember that guy is only human and he is supposed to be dead and to tell you frankly he won't get the chance to grow into an old man" He run his nails gently over Chizuru's soft cheeks. _

_"Stop it…." She said now starting to cry._

_ "And also you'd become a demon every night of the full moon. A side effect from the mark I gave you. Once you turn to your other form you'd have an unquenchable blood lust but since you seem to be a very good girl you might be able to control it." He turned her to him and kissed her. The kiss sent Chizuru's soul back to the human world._

Chizuru scouted the streets for any bad guys but so far she can't spot any. She decided that if she would kill then she'd do the world a favor by taking out those who are up to no good. Lord Kei wanted lively souls, and she was damn sure that sinful men would be good henchmen and baits. They could at least have a chance to survive the other world.

_"If I make a kill now, then I don't have to take another life for the next 3 months."_ She thought and Makoto's face flashed in her head. "Everything's going to be alright" she whispered to herself.

It's been an hour and still nothing. She was about to give up when she heard a muffled cries somewhere. She followed the sound and found a woman about to be molested by 2 men in some back alley. The woman was all exposed and the men were about to feast on her. Without a second thought Chizuru went closer and made a swift but clean cut in one of the guy's throat. The other guy just stared in horror and threw rocks at her but she was able to dodge them. Before the man can even scream, Chizuru stabbed him in the heart.

She noticed that the dagger pulsated upon contact with blood and the gem glowed for a while. The woman who was watching froze in her place. Chizuru kneeled in front of her and closed her robed.

"Please go now. You are safe." She said and the woman instantly stood up and ran off with a terrified look on her face.

"What can I say….it is actually exhilarating.." Chizuru can't believe that she said that. She closed her eyes and the smell of blood flooded her senses. _"It feels different. I saw people die before but it is different when you kill people with your own hands." _She thought as she wiped the dagger on the clothes of one of the guys. _"That was 2 in one night"_

Upon returning home, she realized that she already turned back to human. _"Does that mean that I won't turn if I kill?" _she thought.

She laid back down on her futon and tossed and turned for a while. A lot of things were on her mind. She was feeling really guilty about what she did but at the same time, it made her feel good. She never knew that she would ever feel this way about killing. _"I saved someone though by killing.."_ she thought as she continued to try and justify what she did.

She then remembered Okita. _"He said that the only thing that he was good at was killing. He doesn't recent any strike he sends to kill his opponents. He really enjoyed fighting. Is this how he felt then? Did they all felt this way?" _she thought as she remembered everyone from the Shinsengumi._ "They won't believe that I turned out this way." _Tears rolled down her eyes. That night she cried herself to sleep.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

It's been almost half year since she found Hijikata, who is now Makoto, and since she started killing. Total count of souls she collected, 14. She tried to slow herself down from the killing but sometimes she just finds herself strolling out at night, looking for someone to kill.

_"If I complete the 100 souls right away I'd die."_ She thought. Today, Makoto asked her to go meet him in the shrine. It was particularly cold today. The snow was just beginning to melt and so she dawdle a bit more near the fire. In the past 6 months she and Makoto gradually became closer to each other until they eventually became a couple. Makoto didn't ask her anymore about his past.

_"Every time I remember the way you looked and the tears you shed when you told me about myself, I just can't get myself to ask you anymore about my past. I realized that something really bad must have happened. I also noticed that there are times when you would just stare blankly into space with a pained expression on your face and I don't want that. You see, if the past is that bad that it hurts you, then it would probably hurt me too. It's not that I'm running away from the truth but I just feel like it's more important to just focus on what we have right now. The time will come when I'll remember things eventually and when that time comes I want you to be with me." _ Chizuru remembered Makoto's words. She was really glad to know that she doesn't have to go through the pain of breaking the truth to him. She sighed and checked her clothes one last time.

"Gosho-san! I'd be on my way now" she said as she left the store. Gosho-san just nodded and smiled at her.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Makoto sat under the huge tree in the shrine. _"Anytime now…"_ he thought and as if on cue she saw Chizuru walking towards him. He quickly stood up to meet her. He wrapped his arms around her she did too.

"I made you wait again" she said with a small laugh. He just smiled. "So what is the very important thing you have to tell me" Chizuru said with a huge smile.

He looked at her in the eyes and gently caressed her cheek. She blushed in an instant. He then leaned down to her and kissed her. Chizuru didn't expect that but it made her very happy. She returned the kiss. It was a gentle but passionate kiss. Upon parting from one another, Chizuru leaned on Makoto's and hid her face in his chest. She can hear the thumping of his heart and his heat. His arms, wrapped around her, made her feel invulnerable.

"Chizuru, marry me." He said not as a question to consider but as a command. Chizuru gasped in surprise and looked up at him. Tears started to well up in her eyes.

"Don't cry. You're making me feel bad." He said with a smile as he wiped away her tears. She smiled at him and hugged him tightly.

"Yes, I'd marry you!" she exclaimed in pure joy.

"Now you'd be mine, forever." He whispered to her.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

In less than a week, the two were married. It wasn't the traditional wedding and the only people who stood as witness was Baba-san and Gosho-san. The two looked very happy for them. It was as if the two were their own. Chizuru felt like she was in an eternal bliss. It was like she was just dreaming all this in her head but every time she feels him right next to her, she was sure. This is all true.

They were in a house of their own for the first time. The place was just enough for the two of them and it was actually decent, considering their budget when picking a house. It was also all thanks to Gosho-san that they got the house in a low price, the old man knew the owner so he was able to pull some "for old times' sake" favor.

Chizuru remembered the days when she lived under the same roof with him but this time she wasn't his attendant, she was his wife. She was feeling very nervous about everything. No one really told her about married life or anything. Whatever she knew about couples were just things she overheard from the conversations of married men from the Shinsengumi and some stuff Baba-san told her about.

"This here, is our room." Makoto said as she walked in a spacious enough room. Chizuru's heart went crazy upon the thought of sharing a room with him. He turned at her with a smile which made Chizuru shiver. She laughed awkwardly and tried to divert her attention to other things.

"I think I shall boil some water or something…" she mumbled nervously as she turned to walk away from the room. She then heard a small laughter coming from Makoto.

"You're really cute when you're nervous" he said as he walked to her and held her from behind, leaning down to rest his head on her shoulder. He felt Chizuru's uneasiness and took her cold hands in his. "I love you…. I might not exactly be the same man you fell in love with before. I may not remember how I made you love me but if there is one thing I remember it's the feelings I have for you." He whispered in her ear.

Chizuru held his hand tightly turned to him and kissed him. "I love you too." She muttered upon breaking the kiss.

That night Chizuru walked back and forth outside their room until finally she had the courage to walk into their room. Upon opening the door she saw her beautiful husband sitting on their futon. He seemed to be waiting for her. He patted the space right next to him. He watched her as he walked in and sat beside him.

"You were aware that I know that you were pacing back and forth outside the room right?" he asked watching her face turn red.

"I'm sorry" she said with a nervous laugh. He pecked a kiss in her cheek. She looked at him. His robe loosely hangs onto his body. The robe was opened in the chest, exposing his well-toned abs. Chizuru swallowed as she thought of how close they were. Her nervousness suddenly disappeared when she remembered that she had to tell him something important.

"Makoto…" she said looking at him. "I have to tell you something. It's important so listen carefully."

"First of all I'm sorry that I waited till now to tell you this…" Chizuru felt like she was going to faint from nervousness but straggled to pull herself together. "I'm afraid that you'd leave me if you know….."

"Know what?" he asked

"You see…I'm actually a demon…..and I'd turn into one every once in a while but I swear I won't do anything to hurt you. I really didn't told you this because you might be afraid of me... you see I'd grow small horns and my hair would turn white…." She said with a trembling voice but she was interrupted by a kiss.

"Did he know about it? My past self?" he asked holding Chizuru's face gently in his hands. Chizuru was surprised that he wasn't even surprised or scared of her.

She nodded in reply. "but I thought that you'd leave me…. When you know this time around."

"What made you think that?" he said with a small laugh.

"Because I got you into a lot of trouble before because of it." She said trying not to cry because she knew he feels bad when she does.

"Why is that? Did people tried to kill you?" he asked a bit concerned.

"No, but someone tried to take me away but you always fought for me because you didn't want to give me up to him."

"Is that so? Is the guy still around?"

"No"

"Then I don't have to be worried about someone trying to steal you away from me then because I won't let anyone do that, ever." He said as he gently kissed her lips.

"Are you not afraid of me?" She asked pushing him from her.

"Why should I be?" he said smiling sincerely at her. "I knew what you are Chizuru."

"Huh?" she was confused.

" I don't know why myself but I dreamt of you long before we met. You would always walk with me in my dreams and sometimes you'd be in your other form. I remembered you told me to wait for you." He explained and he planted another kiss in her lips.

"Oh, Makoto…" She said in between kisses. Their kiss was getting more passionate. He was in her, tasting her. She welcomed him and responded with fervor.

When their lips parted he kissed her cheek and then her jaw. He slowly pulled down her robe exposing her shoulders. He trailed kisses in her neck and her shoulder blade. His kisses made her nervousness go away. She doesn't want him to stop. She rested her hands on his bare chest, feeling his heat.

He made her feel something she has never felt before, those tingling sensations that only a man can make a woman feel. Each kiss he planted on her skin was heated with passion. He removed her robe completely from her body and pushed her gently down the futon. He looked at her and took in her bare beauty.

She tried to cover herself and blushed at his gaze. He removed her hands which she used to cover herself. He leaned down and kissed her lips and then her collar bone, then her chest and then her breasts.

"Don't ever hide yourself from me. I want to see you, all of you and I love what I'm seeing" he said in between planting kisses in her body, which made her shiver in pleasure. He kissed her stomach and he ran his hands down her thighs and parted them. She tried to close them but he didn't allow that. He positioned himself in between her legs and took of his robe, exposing himself to her in all his naked glory. Chizuru blushed madly, her heart beating like a drum, upon laying her eyes on his naked beauty.

He leaned down to her, his forearms supporting him so that he wouldn't pin her down completely. He felt her shiver the moment their naked bodies made contact. He kissed her and then looked at her.

"Are you scared?" he asked. She shook her head in reply. He kissed her passionately once more and got off her and started fondling and kissing her breasts again.

Chizuru felt light headed from the surges of pleasure coursing through her body at the moment. She was being touched in places where no one else has touched before, let alone kiss. She can feel his erection in her thigh. She moaned as his finger touched her folds and caressed her down there. She closed her eyes and exhaled as she felt him position himself in her opening. She can feel him slowly slipping himself in her. At first it was just the tip of him and then he pulled himself out and entered her again. Slowly putting himself in her. He held on to her hips as he did so and leaned over her.

She moaned in pain. It isn't actually that bad but it felt really uncomfortable like she was being stretched open. For a moment she felt something tore. She held on to his arms upon feeling the sudden surge of pain, digging her hands on his skin. Her moans are answered by his groan.

Once inside her he decided not to move for a while.

"Are you alright?" he asked seeing that she shed a tear. She nodded. "Don't worry the pain would go away eventually. I'm going to start moving now ok?" he asked for her consent and she just nodded.

He started to move slowly in her. He leaned closer to her, allowing her to wrap her arms around him. He lifted her hip slightly as he thrust into her. Slowly he picked up pace. He can feel her tighten around him. She started moaning his name as she dug her fingers in his skin. She felt a convulsing feeling down there, wrapping him tightly and sucking him to her. She felt the urge to rack her hips to him and as she did she climaxed. Her hold loosen as she arched her back and moaned his name under her breath. He picked up pace and gave out small moans of pleasure as he did so. Lifting her hips higher so that he can go deeper, he climaxed, releasing all his juices in her.

He fell on top of her, supporting himself with an arm. He planted kisses on her face and then he removed himself from her. He rolled to her side and caught his breath. Their heavy breathing was the only sound in the room for a while. Then he glanced at her, she was watching him with a smile on her face. He pulled her to him and wrapped her in her arms.

"I love you" he said as he planted a kiss in her forehead. She moved her body closer to him allowing his heat to transfer to her.

"I love you too.." she whispered as she closed her eyes. She knew that this is just the first of many more passionately intimate moments they will share together.

* * *

><p><strong>Note:<strong> Hello! Thank you for reading this far! I'd really like to hear from you guys! Next chapter would be posted pretty soon... hope you tune in hahaha


	5. Ours

**V**

Every moment she spends with Makoto was like a blissful dream. He makes her forget about the sad truth of their past. Chizuru noticed that Makoto smiles more often than Hijikata. Probably because unlike Hijikata, Makoto is free from any burden. Chizuru loves to see him smiling. She'd be willing to even sell her soul again just to see him happy, that's how much she loves him.

Chizuru was awaken by the warm rays of the sun that entered the window of their room. She lazily opened her eyes and the first the first thing she laid her eyes on was Makoto's pretty face. He was watching her.

"Good morning" He said and then he placed a kiss on her lips. Chizuru blushed. It has been almost a year since they got married but she still feels her heart race with the sweet little things he does. She smiled at him and sat up.

"You've been enjoying sleeping till noon lately" Makoto said as he petted her head.

"Huh? Oh... I'm really sorry. You ended up doing the chores again" Chizuru said with a sigh.

"It's alright. Anyway I'd be going to town today. There might be another job posting today." He said as he stood up.

"Alright. I hope this time the job won't require you to be away for long." She said as she started folding their futon.

"Don't worry I won't get one that would require me to be gone for 3 weeks like last time." He said as he left the room.

Makoto worked as a guard. He boards trading ships and ensure the safety of the goods and its crew. For each trip at least 10 men are hired but it usually depends on the budget of the traders. They were just provided with wooden swords, and a couple of guns. The job is quite dangerous but the pay is really good. At first Chizuru didn't liked the idea but let him do as he pleased anyway. Makoto really wanted to make sure that he would be able to provide her with a comfortable life.

Chizuru managed with her little secret. She hasn't turned into her demon self for 8 months now. The last time she turned Makoto bore witness to her transformation but she did well at not giving him any hints that she craved to kill. Probably what helped her suppress the bloodlust was the way he tightly held her in his arms when she turned. Killing every 3 months isn't that hard and she got past the part of hesitation and fear. The last 3 people she killed, one of them massacred his entire family, the other brutally violated a young girl and the last one was a slave trader. She knew that killing them, no matter how bad they were, only makes her more like them but upon seeing the faces of their victims her views changes.

"To think that my life somehow depends on this dagger" Chizuru whispered to herself as she checked her dagger which she hid in between her clothes in their cabinet. She immediately returned it after checking its blade, making sure that it's in a good shape. On her way out she noticed her short sword which rested on the corner of the wall, besides Makoto's sword which was given to him by Gosho-san. She frowned at the thought that she was really hesitant to ever use that sword but still ended up killing people. _"I'll have to go and get another soul again soon"_ she thought as she went out their back yard to pick some vegetables for dinner.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"It's been a week since Makoto went on that trip eh?" Gosho-san said as he started a fire in the furnace.

"Yes. I hope he's doing fine. He'd be back in 3 days though, so I'll see him again soon" Chizuru replied with a huge smile as she swept the floor of the shop.

"That's great. Chizuru you know what Yui comes by here quite often. I'm really glad that she comes and visit me you know" the old man said with a laugh.

"Baba-san sometimes complains about her knees, so I guess you should be the one visiting her Gosho-san"

"Eh, but…She might be busy and…"

"Don't tell me that you still feel shy around her" Chizuru giggled. "You said that you're friends so it would be just fine. Besides she would welcome you to her home. She really could use some company"

"I know" Gosho-san replied with a smile.

Chizuru looked out the shop door and noticed that the local law enforcers are more visible and looks extra busy that day. "Gosho-san, is everything alright? Something seems to be happening." she asked.

"Oh those guys" Gosho-san lighted his pipe. "A group of policemen from the city is coming to town today. They are going to inspect the local offices and the situation here. That's why those lazy assed guys started doing their job properly for a change."

"So that's why…" Chizuru said as she continued with her chores.

"Chizuru, can you please go to Watase-san later and ask him if the metal scraps I asked for would arrive this week."

"Sure thing!" She was about to head to the kitchen when she felt it again. It has been weeks now since she started feeling weird every now and then. She held on to the nearest wall for support.

"Are you alright?" Gosho-san asked worriedly.

"I guess so, I've been feeling dizzy every now and then lately. It's probably the weather…" She said as she straighten up and got herself some water.

"You should get yourself checked by a doctor" the old man suggested.

"I guess I'll do that. Although sleeping and some apples can really make me feel better." She said with a smile. "Now that I mentioned it today is the delivery day for fruits. I should really go get some apples."

"Craving for apples eh?" The old man looked at her. She nodded at him in reply. As if on cue Baba-san appeared at the doorway.

"Oh Chizuru! You're here!" the old woman said as she went in. She was like a mother to her. She and Makoto are really thankful to her and Gosho-san.

"Baba-san!" she exclaimed in greeting. "I'll go prepare some tea."

"So what's keeping you busy?" the old woman inquired as she took a seat.

"Nothing much" replied Gosho-san with a huge smile. "But I actually have something to tell you" Gosho-san said and then he sat next to Baba-san and whispered something to her. The old woman nodded a couple of times and then a huge smile appeared on her face.

The two turned around at exactly the same time with huge smiles on their faces when Chizuru reappeared in the room with their tea. She looked at the two with a confused expression on her face. "Is everything alright?" she asked as she placed the cups on the table. Baba-san then stood up went to her and whispered something to her. Chizuru was surprised with what she asked.

"Well, now that I think about it, it didn't came for a couple of months or so…" then she stopped upon answering Baba-san's question. A wave of shock washed her face as she looked at Baba-san. "Does that mean that…" she started but before she can even finish the old woman hugged her tightly.

"We're going to be grandparents!" she exclaimed. Gosho-san laughed along with Baba-san as the two started explaining things to her about pregnancy and giving her tips on what she should do so that the baby would stay healthy. Chizuru almost tuned out from their lecture as she thought how excited she was to tell Makoto that he was going to be a father.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru felt like she was walking on clouds after finding out that she really is with a child. Her excitement though was interrupted when she almost had an encounter with the unexpected on her way home. She was about to turn a corner when she noticed that the people seemed to stop and watch something on the street. At first she thought that it was just some politician strolling around town with all his riches with him but she stopped and watched anyway.

_"Oh… the policemen from the city.." _she thought upon seeing them with the several other local law enforcers. As the group of men approached she heard some onlookers talking in soft voices. They were confused as to why someone would still be allowed to carry around a sword. Chizuru got curious and tried to get a better view of the men who were quickly approaching. She scanned them and her eyes caught the man everyone was whispering about. Turns out it was an old friend.

"Saitou…" she mumbled to herself as their gazes met. Saitou looked as dumbstruck as her. Chizuru just wanted to run to him, hug him and tell him how glad she was that he was alive but she knew that an encounter with him might jeopardize her secrets.

_"I'm sorry…but I can't let anyone know and I can't let Hijikata remember…not yet…." _She thought as she moved back and ran away as fast as she could.

Saitou who stopped on his tracks in surprise to see Chizuru was confused as to why she would run away like that. He can't be wrong though, he was sure that it was her. He excused himself and quickly went after Chizuru. He went and searched all the nearby streets but he didn't found her.

Chizuru was trying to calm herself down upon seeing that Saitou just stopped near where she was hiding. "Chizuru…" she heard him mumble and then he turned around and walked away. Chizuru wanted to burst into tears but held herself back. _"I'm so glad…really glad that you're alive"_ she thought as she stood up from where she was hiding and made her way back home.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru felt the gem on her dagger pulsate, it seemed to be pleased. She placed it back in between her clothes and then she leaned back on the nearby wall and spaced out.

_"Last night, I got 5 souls. That's a lot for one night….how can I... but more importantly I wouldn't be able to collect any for quite some time." _She thought as she placed a hand over her belly. _"I can't put myself in any danger for your sake."_

Her thoughts were interrupted when she heard the front door open and heard Makoto's voice.

"Chizuru! Chizuru!" he called quite agitatedly as he walked inside their house. Chizuru stood up and opened the door of their room to meet him in the hallway.

Makoto obviously looked elated to see her and smiled as he approached. He pulled her to him and held her.

"I'm home" he mumbled.

"Welcome back" she replied.

"So I'm going to be a father huh?" he asked. Chizuru nodded and looked up at him with a smile. She can see in his eyes just how excited he was about it.

"I really wanted to be the one to tell you but I guess the old man got to you first huh? They were pretty excited about it actually" Chizuru said with a small laugh.

"Yes they are" He replied and then he planted a kiss on her lips. Moments like these are memories that would be forever engraved in Chizuru's heart. Pushing away all her other worries in the world she returned his kiss.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

It has been an excruciating 3 hours. Makoto tried to wait calmly and patiently but ended up pacing back and forth outside the room while Chizuru was in labor. He felt his heart jump every time he hears her painful cries and whimper. Gosho-san was no better at this than he was. He was actually praying to the gods non-stop the entire time. Finally they heard a loud cry and the expressions of joy from Baba-san and the midwife. Moments later the door opened and Baba-san rushed to Makoto and hugged him.

"Oh Makoto! I'm so happy for you! You can go check on them now." Baba-san said and then she let go of him and then went to Gosho-san who looked as pale as paper but relieved nonetheless.

Upon entering the room he focused on the two most important people in his life. The midwife congratulated him and excused herself from the room. He knelt right next to Chizuru.

"Isn't he beautiful?" Chizuru said weakly with a smile as she looked down at their child. Still lost for words, he just replied with a smile. He leaned and kissed her head and then her lips. "I love you and our child" he whispered to her.

"What should we name him?" he asked as he looked down at his son.

"We haven't really thought about it but…" Chizuru looked down at the little bundle of joy in her arms thinking of an appropriate name for him, then there was a minute of silence.

"Setsuna" Makoto said as he lifted his head and looked out the window and watched as the snow glided solemnly from the heavens. Chizuru followed his gaze and smiled as she caught sight of the view outside their window.

_"I remembered the first time we met. I held my breath as I saw your weaving black hair and the falling snow illuminated by the moonlight. It was like watching an off-seasonal Sakura blooming. It was that very moment that changed my destiny…."_ She thought with a dancing smile on her lips as the memory of that night flashed before her eyes.

"Setsuna" she mumbled as she gently pecked a kiss at her son's forehead.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Oi! Makoto!" called a sturdily built man with an eye patch as he approached the job posting board where the raven haired man was standing by. "Any work for us?"

"Oda" he said as he glanced at the man who started reading the announcement on the board.

"Hokkaido eh? The pay in this one is also pretty decent." He said as he nudged Makoto. Oda once challenged Makoto in a fight just because he got pissed with the serious air around the guy and his cold eyes. He thought that all that was for show but was proven wrong after losing like a child to him. After the fight instead of holding a grudge against him, his respects for him shoot up .

"It would be for a week and a half. I'll try and get this one" Makoto turned to go.

"Looks like I'm in on this one too" Oda said as he followed Makoto.

The two went to the trading house and signed up for the job. After getting all the necessary details for the voyage the two left right away.

"Hey! Wanna go drinking? I heard the brothel also have some fresh meats, wanna check 'em out?" Oda asked with a huge grin on his face.

"Thanks but I'll turn down the offer." Makoto glanced at the guy. "I'd go ahead now" He said with a small smile.

"Your wife sure is lucky eh? Well, suit yourself. " Oda replied as he went his own way.

Makoto sighed thinking about Oda. He can't fool around like him and he never will. His loving wife and 3 year old kid were waiting for him back home. On his way back he picked up some tofu for dinner then went straight home. He was welcomed by his son warmly with a hug.

"Papa!" beamed the child who looked like a mini version of Makoto. Makoto patted him in the head and gave him a small smile.

"Setsu, what did I tell you about playing in the dirt?" he inquired upon noticing that his son has soil on his clothes and hands which also stained his clothing. The little boy looked up at him.

"I'm sorry" came the soft reply.

"It's alright. I'll just go wash them later. Also he didn't play all day, he helped me plant some vegetables" Chizuru came out from the kitchen with a ladle in hand.

"Is that so?" Makoto said and then he led his son inside with him. "Come, let's get you cleaned before dinner. You won't eat looking like that"

Chizuru giggled to herself as she watched the two walk away. She went back to fixing dinner and as she did she was deep in thought. _"In the span of almost 5 years I should have just taken a total of almost 20 souls but I ended up gathering more. 47. Not even half of 100 but if I keep up the pace of what I'm doing, I'd be dead in a couple of years. I can't, not yet. Helping people got me killing even more than I should have"_ she sighed.

_"Lord Kei. He's been visiting me lately in my dreams and he's always laughing at me. Telling me how excited he is to know how I'd handle the lash of truth. What does he mean? Could Hijikata be regaining his memories soon? I guess it's about time but if he remembers everything….even his death…how would he react?...He might leave me…and Setsu…No he won't …Hijikata would never"_ She haven't noticed that what she was cooking was already boiling and it started spilling from the pot.

"Chizuru. What's wrong? You've spaced out again" Makoto said as he took the pot from the oven and to the table then he put out the fire.

"Eh?" She was startled "I'm sorry… I was just…"

"Is there a problem?" he looked her in the eyes.

"No. There's no problem. I just remembered something but it's nothing too important" she said as she shook her head and took the stacked plates and placed it on their table. Makoto didn't say anything more but he watched her and wondered of what might be bothering her.

Setsuna walked in the room moments later and they had dinner. Dinner was same as usual. There's not much talking, Makoto discouraged talking while eating. Chizuru thought how funny it was that despite forgetting his past he's still strict when it comes to rules and manners.

Later that night they tucked Setsuna to bed. Setsuna would asked them tons of things before going to sleep. Makoto would always patiently answer his questions. Chizuru would watch and listen at their conversation until Setsuna gets to sleep.

"Sometimes I think he'll never go to sleep" Chizuru said as she took one last peek at her son before closing the door of his room.

"Chizuru, I'd be leaving for Hokkaido in 2 days." Makoto said as they walked to their room.

"Hokkaido…" she mumbled as she followed him to their room. Upon hearing that he needed to go there Chizuru's heart jumped and skipped. _"He's going back there….to Ezo"_ She thought as she tried her best to hold herself together.

"It won't take long, just a week and a half. Give or take a day." Makoto rolled out the futon and Chizuru grabbed their blankets and fixed their bed. Makoto saw a streak of fear and worry in her eyes.

"I hope the weather would stay as pleasant as today. Makoto…I…" She finished setting their bed and walked towards him and leaned on him. She rested her head on his chest. He glided his hand down her hair to tell her that everything's going to be alright.

"Are you worried about me?" he whispered. She nodded. She was trying her best not to weep. Chizuru knew that he wasn't going there for war like last time but at the same time just remembering that place was enough to get her depressed.

"Don't be" he gently kissed her lips. "I'll be fine"

"I know" she replied as she returned his kisses. He wrapped her around his arms and kissed her more passionately. When their lips parted, Makoto held her face in his hands. He looked her in the eyes. She looked back at him with adoration.

He wanted to tell her that he felt weird about his next trip but didn't want to worry her. He remembered how he felt like he was pulled to the job posting and the cold breeze that made him freeze for a moment upon reading the post.

"Chizuru…" he whispered her name with ardor upon brushing his lips to her. He intertwined their fingers to one another and rested his forehead to hers.

"I don't want to make the woman I love worry about me." Upon hearing him say this Chizuru smiled. She wrapped her arm around his neck and took his lips to hers.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_"It can't be. Hijikata died in Ezo. Is it possible that he somehow survived but how is that possible? His body was buried along with the others."_ Saitou swung his sword once more slicing the chilly spring time night breeze.

Saitou replayed what happened that afternoon in his head again. He was on the carriage with the head of the local law enforcement and a couple of local officials. They were busy talking about the plans and strategies on how to trap the looming group of bandits that plans to wreak havoc in town, when he glanced out the window he saw a guy who looked exactly like Hijikata and exuded the same aura as him walking away from a tofu stall. He wanted to stop the carriage and go after the guy but decided against it because he knew he might be seeing things due to exhaustion and it would be impolite to the others with him.

A couple more precise swings and Saitou returned to a passive stance and exhaled. _"I also saw Chizuru back then, in this town. I dismissed the idea that I saw her, thinking that I might be seeing things. She was with him in Ezo. Could it be that they survived together?"_ He thought as he returned his sword to its sheath and looked up the moon.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_"Makoto…" _ she thought as she finished sweeping the back yard clean. She was still madly worried about him despite how much he told her not to. Ezo is a place that holds painful memories for her. After all these years she hasn't gotten over everything yet. Sometimes she finds herself waking up in the middle of the night, her eyes damp with tears as she remember the fate that her friends met in the war. There are times when her dreams get haunted by the sounds of dying men as the swords plunge into their body to take their life.

She snapped out of her thoughts and forced a smile. She told herself to live with the present and not the past and went on with her chores. Upon returning inside the house she noticed that there was no sign of Setsuna anywhere. She rushed and checked every room but he was nowhere to be found.

"Setsuna!" She called as she went out their house. Setsuna wasn't there either. Panic surged from the bottom of her stomach and she ran out their fence. Looking left and right for her son, finally she spotted him but he was with someone she least expected to see.

"Saitou..." Chizuru mumbled as she slowly walked towards her son who seemed to be talking to Saitou. Her thoughts were rushing and she felt woozy for a while. _"Oh no…when he sees me he'll know for sure but I can just lie and deny"_ Chizuru thought as she went closer to them.

Saitou looked up and saw Chizuru just several meters away from them. He just watched her as she approached them. He noticed how she looked more like a woman now. He kept a straight face but he was really glad to see her. Then he looked down at the boy in front of him who looked exactly like Hijikata but has Chizuru's warm smile. A thought then started to form in his head.

"Saitou-san…" Chizuru mumbled as she came face to face with him.

"Mama!" exclaimed Setsuna as he turned to her.

Saitou didn't say a word for a while and just watched her. He wasn't sure how to start. He was never good with words but he really want to know what was going on. Questions bombarded his thoughts the longer he looked at Chizuru and the child. He snapped out of his thoughts when Chizuru was finally in front of him.

"It's been a while" he managed to say. Chizuru gave him a bitter smiled and she held the child's hand.

"Mama! Look isn't it cool! He also wields a sword like Papa." The boy said with amusement in his eyes.

"Your son seems very interested with swords. He has the eyes of a noble swordsman." Saitou looked Chizuru in the eyes.

Chizuru didn't know what to say. Setsuna looked up at her sensing her nervousness.

"I'm sorry. I really didn't expect to see you" Chizuru finally said with a nervous laugh. "I'm really glad that you seem to be doing just fine"

"Why did you run away before when I saw you in town?" Saitou inquired. He thought that he better get straight to the point if he wanted to get some answers. "I was right after all you were alive... but what really pushed me to come after you was the fact that I saw Hijikata in town the other day."

Chizuru froze and she was aware that with the way she reacted it would be harder for her to lie to Saitou who was looking at her with his inquisitive eyes.

"I don't plan to bother you in anyway but if he is indeed alive I would like to see him. I don't think that it's a coincidence for the two of you to be here in the same town. Right now I have several questions that maybe only you can answer."

"I don't think so."

"What do you mean?"

"I don't think I can answer your questions" Chizuru tried her best to give him a genuine smile. "Also about Hijikata. I would be really happy to know if he is alive but he isn't. You must've seen somebody else." The last thing she wanted to do was lie in his face.

"I mean…I saw him die. He died right before my very eyes…." Chizuru said as she started trembling. Setsuna watched her with a confused expression on his face.

"I'm sorry." Saitou placed a hand on her shoulder. "but I don't think I was mistaken. I thought about it over and again…"

"I really don't…" Chizuru started but was interrupted by Saitou who was looking down at Setsuna.

"I wish to see the boy's father next time. He told me that he was good with the sword." Saitou placed a hand on the boys head and then he turned to leave. "Your son, he reminds me of Hijikata." He said as he walked away.

"Wait!" Chizuru called. Saitou stopped on his tracks and turned back at her. "Can you come by here sometime next week? I mean you said you wanted to meet Setsuna's father but he won't be back till next week."

"Alright" he replied. "Chizuru, I would like to warn you that some bandits threatened to attack this town sometime soon. I see that it's only you and your son at home, I advice that you flee just in case something happens. If the situation turns to worst please don't hesitate to seek my help. I'm staying at the Tachibana Mansion for the meantime."

"Thank you" Chizuru smiled at him and bowed a bit. Saitou looked at Chizuru and her son one last time and then he left.

_"It's probably time for Hijikata to know everything. I can't keep it from him forever...It also feels really awful to hide something from the person you love most. Whatever happens after he knows the truth I guess I don't really care anymore. I just have to trust him..."_ Chizuru thought as she held Setsuna's hand tighter and turned to go home.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_"So this is Hokkaido. I've never been up north but this place seems nice" _he thought to himself as he looked up the starless night sky. He wandered around a bit, since it was his free time and enjoyed the serenity of the hillside. After almost half an hour of wandering off he decided to go back but just when he was about go he felt a sharp pain in his abdomen. I was as if something pierced him. He fell on his knees and looked down only to find that nothing he wasn't really hurt.

_"What was that?"_ he thought in horror as he checked for blood. Series of disoriented dream like memories flashed before his eyes. His body trembled uncontrollably and then he slowly fell forward to the ground. He felt very cold and felt like his heart started to beat slower by the moment. His fingers buried in the soil as he grasped the ground in pain.

The faint smell of blood and rotten bodies invaded his senses. He gasped as he saw men falling dead before him. He shook his head trying to remove the images in his mind. Near him, he spotted a sword which seems very familiar to him. In fact the sword was calling him, wanting to be held by him. Despite the pain he felt all over his body he managed to crawl towards the sword. Upon holding the sword he instinctively raised it. He inspected the sword carefully and then he caught the reflection of himself in its blade. He watched in horror as his life before he became Makoto played in the blade of his sword.

* * *

><p><strong>Note:<strong>_ In history, Saitou survived but became a prisoner of war. *Fans who read on the Shinsengumi history knows about this hihihi* When the war ended he became a police officer. He was the only police officer who was allowed to carry around a sword, given his background. Anyway, I would like to discuss more about history but moving on…. I don't know if you guys watched Samurai X (I love that anime!) Saitou is also there but the representation was quite different, cause in Samurai X he wasn't a bishounen, but still loved his character nonetheless. _

_*Just some random stuff…. Makoto is the sign in Shinsengumi's flag and it means sincerity. Setsuna means calm snow or moment. Also The Republic of Ezo, which existed in the Bakumatsu era & where Hijikata died, is in Hokkaido._

_*Please don't forget to review :)) I really love to hear from my readers!_


	6. Secrets

**VI**

Chizuru sat up quickly upon hearing gunshots from a distant. She started trembling and memories from the past plagued her vision. She heard distant screams and collective footfalls in haste. _"I shall go get Setsu…"_ she thought as she tried to pull herself together and get up, but with the sound of another gunshot she fell on her knees. The door of her room slid open.

"Mama!" called Setsuna who rushed to her side. "Mama….I'm scared"

Chizuru wrapped her arms around Setsuna and scolded herself for being scared. "It's alright." She whispered to him. He looked at her son. Setsuna was scared but he wasn't crying or trembling.

The loud voices and sounds from a huge conflict were coming closer. She can hear women shouting from right outside their house. She knew that she shouldn't waste any more time. She exhaled and then she got up, went to her closet to retrieve her dagger and grabbed another robe and wore it over her night robes.

"Setsu let's go." Chizuru said as she placed the dagger in her waist band. The boy nodded and followed her but before leaving the room Setsuna stopped on his tracks. Chizuru looked back at him. To her surprise the boy went to the corner where her short sword and Makoto's sword were resting. Setsuna deliberated which one to take and ended up grabbing the short sword. Chizuru can't help but smile at her son's actions.

The two left the house from their back yard. Chizuru can hear the horses neighing as they come to a halt. There were series of rowdy commands along with the sounds of men's bodies hitting the ground.

_"Saitou was right about the bandits attacking…. Oh no Baba-san!"_ Chizuru remembered the old woman who lived near their part of town. She knew that the old woman was alone and won't be able to run away on her own. She looked back at Setsu who doesn't seem to look tired from the running they've done.

"Setsu… we need to go get Baba-san" Chizuru said as she changed their course. The boy just nodded with a brave face.

Couple of minutes later they reached Baba-san's house by taking back alleys to avoid the conflicts on the streets. Chizuru quickly went in the old woman's house and found her hiding inside one of the rooms with a cleaver in hand.

"Chizuru!?" exclaimed the old woman in both surprise and confusion upon seeing Chizuru.

"Baba-san we shall go…" Chizuru helped the old woman up and out her room. Lately Baba-san's knee pains are becoming worse making her walk slower but in this case Chizuru felt that the old woman was doing her best to help herself.

Setsuna walked right in front of them and was quickly headed for the door when it bust open and 2 men appeared blocking their way.

"Setsu!" Chizuru and Baba-san called in unison. Setsuna just stood in front of the 2 guys and looked up at them.

"Oi! Oi! Get out of the way brat!" said one of the guys as he walked in, followed by the other, and shoved Setsu to the wall. Chizuru let go of Baba-san and pulled out her dagger.

"Look! She's going to fight us!" said the other man with a loud irritating laugh. The 2 men walked towards Chizuru, the wooden swords in their hands ready to unleash some fury.

"I've always enjoyed beating up cute women" said one of the guys as he swung his sword at her but thanks to Chizuru's stealth and speed ability she dodged the blow.

Upon witnessing what was happening, Setsuna charged at the other guy from behind. He struck a blow behind the man's knees making the man cringed in pain. It was then that Setsu realized that he should have pulled the sword out of its sheath first. Seeing this Chizuru tried to rush to her son but was caught by her robe by the man.

"Let go of my mother!" Setsuna shouted. The man he struck turned to him and lifted him up with a one hand choke.

"So this here is your mother?" the man grinned at Setsuna. He was getting pissed that the kid wasn't afraid of him. "How would you like to watch her die?"

Chizuru, who was being pulled by the other guy, didn't really want to resolve to violence in front of her son but she has no choice. She quickly twisted herself around to face the guy and plunged the dagger to his chest. The man was surprised and with the spreading pain he felt, he let loose of Chizuru.

"You bitch!" the man exclaimed at her as he fell to the floor.

The other guy holding Setsuna saw what happened and let go of the boy to charge at Chizuru but just when he was a couple of steps away from her a cleaver came flying to his direction, landing cleanly on his groin. He instantly fell on the floor in pain. Chizuru looked back and saw that it was Baba-san who threw the cleaver. With the coast cleared the 3 made their escape.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Saitou was scanning every face in the plaza where people who flee their homes gathered. The group of bandits were skilled and has planned things out but were quickly defeated nonetheless, not before causing enough damage and trouble though.

Saitou moved further into the crowd, looking for Chizuru and her son. He knew that they lived in the area where the bandits struck first which made him hope that they were able to flee in time. In the corner of his eyes he caught a glimpse of the young boy who resembled Hijikata, he knew then that it was Chizuru's son.

"Uh? Saitou-san!" beamed Setsuna upon seeing Saitou. Saitou smiled at the boy and placed a hand on his head.

"Saitou?" Chizuru mumbled upon returning, seeing Setsuna with Saitou.

"I'm glad that you made it out there safely" Saitou said turning to Chizuru.

"Thank you for your concern" Chizuru ducked her head a bit with a smile.

"I hope your home wasn't trashed by the bandits. Where are you going to stay tonight?" he inquired.

"We're going to stay in the blacksmith's shop tonight. Gosho-san who owns the place allowed us to stay there, so we'd be fine."

Saitou was about to say something but a young police officer approached him and whispered something to him. He nodded his head, dismissed the officer and turned back to Chizuru.

"It's good that you have a place to stay. Please take care. I have some important matters to attend to. Please excuse me" Saitou said and walked away.

Chizuru watched him go and smiled. _"Saitou thank you…."_ she thought.

"Mama, Saitou-san is a good friend of yours right?" asked Setsuna looking up at his mother. Chizuru nodded in reply.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Makoto was out on the deck watching as they approach land once more. He wasn't sure if he wanted to go home right away or not. The things he learnt about himself that night, it shook him to his core. As of the moment he was plagued by conflicting emotions. He never thought that the truth he stopped seeking for after all these years was that awful. He has already spent nights thinking of what he should do but still he was confused.

He looked down the blue waves crashing on the side of the ship and sighed. _"So I died…but if that is so then why am I here? I'm pretty much alive, I'm sure of that" _he thought clenching his fist.

_"To think that I was the vice-commander of the Shinsengumi. We lost the battle and many of my comrades fell. The memories of the war…" _ he felt like breaking down on the spot but he breathed in and out to calm himself. He remembered that upon returning to the ship that night he heard some men talking about the battle in Hokkaido, he listened to them for a while as they gave their own version of the story and opinions. _"We lost…. And now the Shinsengumi is nothing but a memory…."_ Makoto closed his eyes as he felt a looming headache.

An hour has past and finally the ship docked. Makoto decided that going straight home and talking about the whole thing with Chizuru would be the best thing to do.

"Makoto!" Oda called as he caught up with him.

"I'm sorry but I have to go…" Makoto started but was interrupted by Oda.

"The town was attacked by bandits 3 days ago" he reported worriedly.

"Huh?" Makoto felt a wave of worry wash away all his other thoughts and concerns.

"And it was said that the most affected part of town was the east side…." Oda wasn't able to finish what he was about to say when Makoto started walking briskly away. Oda then remembered that Makoto lived in that side of town. "I hope his family is just fine" he mumbled to himself as he watched the man go.

Makoto didn't care to stop and rest on his way home. "_Chizuru… Setsuna…. Please be alright…" _he thought.

He noticed that some houses near theirs were damaged quite badly but to his relief theirs didn't seem to have suffered the same fate. He quickly went straight to their door and rushed in.

"Chizuru! Setsuna!" he called as he went and searched the house.

A huge weight was lifted from him upon seeing his son in their backyard with Chizuru. The two turned to him instantly upon hearing his approach. The two ran to him. He caught his son and lifted him up with an arm and wrapped his wife around with the other.

"I'm so glad you're alright" he sighed. "I'm sorry… I wasn't here to protect you"

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Papa! Tell me about the place you went to this time" Setsuna said excitedly as he unfolded his blanket on his futon. Makoto just looked at his son and with a small smile he patted his head.

"It was nice" he said trying to force out from his head the things he learnt about himself there. "Setsuna, I'd really like to rest early tonight but we can tell each other stories tomorrow ok?"

Setsuna laid back down on his futon looking at his father with a smile and then nodded. Makoto stood up and was about to leave the room when the boy sat up and told him something that surprised him.

"Papa, while you were away I met a man. He was so cool. He carries around a sword…." Setsu said with an obvious hint of amazement over the subject.

"Huh? But no one is allowed to carry around a sword…" Makoto replied looking back at his son.

"But he did carry one and he seems to be a good friend of mama." Setsu said as he lay back down.

"Is that so? This man, what was his name?"

"Saitou-san" Upon hearing his son's reply Makoto felt a wave of relief and melancholy. _"Saitou…"_

"I'd like to meet him if possible." He told himself upon stepping out his son's room. "Go to sleep now Setsuna"

Makoto didn't felt like going to sleep yet with all the things that were bothering him. He went out to their backyard and sat on the balcony's step.

_"I really want to tell Chizuru that I know the truth about who I am but …" _his thoughts were interrupted when Chizuru sat right next to him. He didn't expect to see her. She was looking up the starry yet moonless sky. He watched her for a while pondering whether it was the right time to say it or not.

"Makoto…" she stole his chance to start the conversation "Is everything alright? Something seems to be bothering you" Chizuru looked at him and their gaze met. Makoto looked away and looked up the sky.

"Chizuru…. I know….I remember everything now…" he said in almost a whisper. He glanced at Chizuru and based on the look on her face, he knew that she heard him.

"I knew that this time would come…" Chizuru muttered. Her face is pale and her hands are cold and trembling uncontrollably. Makoto noticed this and he placed his hand over hers and squeezed them. Chizuru held her tears back and tightly held Makoto's hand in hers.

"How….how did you found out?" Chizuru said with a trembling voice.

"In Hokkaido…everything flashed before my very eyes….everything since before I became Makoto…." He said closing his eyes to pull himself together.

"Makoto…I'm sorry…." Chizuru started sobbing. Her warm tears fell on Makoto's hand. This was the moment she tried to prepare herself for all these years, the moment he finally remembers. She felt afraid that she may never see him smile again because of the weight of the truth. _"He probably knows that he died…."_ Chizuru thought as she covered her mouth to muffle her cries.

"I was really mad after finding out the truth. Mad that I didn't know about things sooner…..What happened to the Shinsengumi…to me…. and to you… just makes me angry with myself" he said as he pulled her closer to him and wrapped her in his arms.

"We lost the war…. A lot of men and my comrades fell…" he said as the faces of his friends appeared on his mind.

"I wondered for nights, on my way back here, on what action to take but I can't think of anything. Probably because I should just accept that this was how my fate turned out and that I should try and move on but I can't forget… not now that I remembered everything once more." He let go of Chizuru and gently placed a hand on her cheek and caressed it gently with his thumb.

"I'm sorry Chizuru…. I'm sorry for everything…I've only brought you misery…. that night when we first met I should have decided not to let you stay with us… that way you didn't have to go through all these..." Makoto felt like crying himself but he didn't allow that and just swallowed back his agony.

"No!" Chizuru exclaimed as she wrapped her arms around him and hid her face in his chest. "No don't be sorry. You, coming to my life…. Me, meeting and spending years with everyone else from the Shinsengumi… all those fond memories… even those awful ones…. I don't resent any of them!"

"You saw them fall with me…I made you share the burden with me….the burden that I alone shall carry"

"I made that choice remember?!" Chizuru looked up at him "When I decided to stay with you in Ezo…and ever since I decided that I'd stay with you no matter what…"

"Chizuru…." He mumbled as he rested his head on her shoulder.

"Hijikata…. no, Makoto….everyone….everyone entrusted you to me. So no matter what happens I'll carry on their wishes. You don't have to carry the burden by yourself, I'm here." Chizuru said placing a hand on his head. She felt her shoulder starting to feel damp. _"Is he crying?"_ she thought and then smiled sadly. If crying is what he needs to help ease his pains then she would be a shoulder to cry on.

"Chizuru…" He lifted his face away from her shoulder and held both her hands. "The past, we can never forget about it. It's something that is etched to our being till the day we die. Chizuru, I'll live on. I'll live on with you. I'm not sure what lies ahead of us but…"

"but together we'll move forward…." Chizuru finished his words. He rested his forehead to hers.

"Chizuru. I died. I died in Ezo right?" Makoto asked with a trembling voice. Chizuru wanted to tell him that he didn't, it would make things easier that way but it won't make things better either. Chizuru wrapped her arms around him once more and he did the same.

"Yes" she whispered to him and tears started rolling out her eyes again.

"Just as I thought…." Makoto replied and looked at her. There was a moment of silence as he wiped away her tears. "Chizuru… your touch was the last thing I felt….your face was the last I saw…" He brushed his lips against her. "Your scent was the last that filled my senses and your voice was the last I heard…." Then he gently placed a kiss on her lips. "Just when I wanted to live…. I died…"

"But you're alive….very much alive…." Chizuru held his face with her hands.

"I know…" he mumbled. "That's why I'm confused. Why and how is it that I'm still alive?" Chizuru was silent for a while.

"Please don't get angry with me and please understand but I don't think that now is the right time for me to tell you. It's complicated and unbelievable but I know you'll understand…" Chizuru said after deciding that now isn't the best time. He just regained his memories and she can't throw him another surprise.

"Is that so? But I think I better know it now than later" he insisted

"I'm sorry but I can't. Please. I swear to tell you soon but not tonight" she explained.

He looked her in the eyes for a while as if to try and see through her. He sighed and then patted her head. "Alright. If you say so…."

Chizuru then stood up. She reached out to him; he took her hand and got up. For a while they just stared at each other. Both of them have things in their mind they want to say but didn't spoke. After the years they spent together, they formed a strong enough bond to have an unspoken understanding towards each other.

The moment was broken by Setsuna, who was approaching them in strides. Upon reaching them he grabbed unto Chizuru's sleeve.

"What's wrong?" Chizuru inquired placing a hand over her son's soft raven hair.

"I had a bad dream." The boy said looking up at his mother then his father.

"Is that so?" Makoto took Setsuna's hand and walked back inside with him. "Do you know the secret to not being afraid of a bad dream?" The boy shook his head in reply.

"A friend once told me that doing a slashing motion the moment you wake up from the dream would kill the demon who gave you the bad dream." Makoto entered the room, followed by the boy and then later on Chizuru.

"Is that true?" the boy asked curiously as he went back to bed.

"I haven't tried it myself but it's worth a try right?" Makoto sat near his son and petted his head. "Now go back to sleep. We'll be here so don't worry." Chizuru then sat next to Makoto and watched as Setsuna slowly fell asleep.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Straighten up Setsuna. Swing the sword like your life depends on it" commanded Makoto as he watched his son practice using a sword. After what happened when the bandits attacked, Setsuna asked him to teach him how to properly use a sword. Makoto felt glad that his son was interested with the art of the sword despite his young age. He knew that his son might never be able to fight with a real sword in this era but he knew that it's important for him to learn how to wield one.

Chizuru stood by the doorway watching his son slice the space with swings accurate to what Makoto requires.

Makoto stood up and took the wooden sword from Setsuna to demonstrate a move to him. The boy moved back and watched eagerly as his father executed a strong sequence of simple moves in a heartbeat. Upon delivering the final blow, Makoto felt a presence watching him. He looked back and saw a friend from the past.

"Saitou…" he mumbled upon meeting the man's stoic gaze.

"Saitou-san!" beamed Setsuna. Chizuru felt a bit nervous upon seeing Saitou. Now she knew that Saitou can confirm the truth he seeks.

_"Just as I thought"_ Saitou thought as he entered their fence. He stopped several feet from Makoto and bowed. "I hope I'm not being rude, but I see that you're skilled with the sword. If it's not too much to ask I wish to spar with you."

Makoto watched Saitou. He was already expecting him to ask for a spar. That would be the best way to confirm his identity. He already knew about Saitou looking for him from Chizuru and he knew what he has to do.

"It would be an honor." Makoto said as he bowed slightly. Saitou removed one of his swords and handed it to Makoto, who took it with a small smile.

Chizuru called Setsuna, who immediately went and stood right next to her to watch.

"It's been a while, Saitou Hajime" Makoto said as he draws his sword, almost at the same time as Saitou did. Watching the two of them, it would be apparent that they let their sword do the talking. The first clash of the sword seemed to resonate how happy they were to see each other once more. The next series of strikes delivered by each of them showed how long they knew each other. Each blow said a thing or two about each man. A small smile formed in their lips as the battle gets heated.

"You still have it, Hijikata" Saitou said as he delivered his final blow, making Makoto move back a couple of steps with an open guard. With that, Saitou's blade pointed at him. Makoto smiled and admitted defeat.

"It's Makoto" Makoto said as he returned his sword to his sheath. Saitou did the same.

"I go by Fujita Goro now" Saitou replied as he received the sword that Makoto returned.

"I believe you have a lot of questions to ask me."

"Today is my last day in town and I did come by here for that reason."

"Then let's go in for tea." Makoto invited him in.

On cue Chizuru went to the kitchen with Setsuna to prepare some tea. Setsuna was still awestricken with the fight he witnessed. He almost didn't move from his spot if his mother didn't pull him with her to the kitchen.

"Setsuna, please stay in your room, alright?" Chizuru told her son as she started preparing tea. She didn't want him to hear anything about their past. Setsuna nodded in compliance and did as he was told right away.

Makoto and Saitou have started their conversation when Chizuru brought in their tea. It made her feel nostalgic of those days long gone. After serving them tea she excused herself and left.

"So you made it through the war" Makoto said as he took a sip from his cup. Saitou nodded and took a sip in his cup too.

"The taste hasn't changed" he mumbled and then he looked at Makoto. "You too. I saw you in town more than a week ago. I didn't want to believe myself at first but I remembered seeing Chizuru in this same town years ago and I thought that it couldn't be coincidence that the two of you are here. So what happened?"

"You know what happened"

"How the war ended, yes. But to you, I don't"

"I don't know either"

"How's that? Doesn't Chizuru know? She was with you in Ezo right?"

"Yes but she doesn't know either" Makoto thought this over already. When he's asked about how he survived he'll just start his story from when he was found in the river since god's truth is that he doesn't know how he survived either.

"Someone found me by the river 5 years ago. I had no memory of the past but eventually I crossed paths with Chizuru. She filled me in about myself and some other things. I decided not to make her tell me more, since she was traumatized by what happened, so I never learnt about the Shinsengumi and the war and everyone till lately. I just regained my memories… after a trip to Ezo… " Hijikata explained, his eyes downcast.

"Is that so.." Saitou felt even more confused as to how Hijikata survived but he saw it in his eyes that he wasn't lying. He knew him good enough to know if he was anyway. "Times did change a lot."

"I know. I see that you're a police man now"

Saitou nodded as he took another sip from his cup. "I can't think of any other thing to do anyway. I'll always live by my sword."

"Saitou, no one knows I'm alive except you and my family. I hope that you can keep this a secret"

"Of course. I will." Saitou smiled a bit. He knew the significance of leaving their identities behind. Even he took another name. " Your son, he looks exactly like you that when I saw him, I knew in an instant that he was yours. He's very interested to learn how to handle swords."

"That's why I take time to teach him. He may never be in a real sword fight but I want him to learn and appreciate the ways of the sword. Saitou, I still have my ideals with me but leaving in this new era, I see that it's important to bend like a reed in the changing times."

"I agree. I still feel bad about it at times. We lost a lot in the battle but I know it's not for nothing." Saitou saw Makoto clench his fist and take a deep breath. "Their deaths weren't futile. I spent years beating myself about it. In the end I realized that moping about it for the rest of my life would dishonor their memories and sacrifices. They all died believing in a dream. They died trying to achieve a goal and I believe that it gave their life a purpose. The ideals we fought for and everyone's dream, it gave us a purpose in life. I've decided to live on; carrying a piece of the burden you carried for us then. I know that you have decided to live on too."

There was a long while of silence then Makoto nodded. "Thank you Saitou" he said. Makoto knew that talking to him was just what he needed. He knew that what Saitou said was right.

That afternoon they saw Saitou off from their home. Saitou looked back one last time at them. He smiled. "Chizuru, thank you for carrying on everyone's wishes." Tears almost fell from Chizuru's eyes upon hearing this but she forced a smile instead.

"Setsuna, someday if I'm still alive I wish to cross swords with you" The boy beamed up and nodded.

"Makoto…I'll see you again." With that Saitou went on his way.

Chizuru looked up at Makoto and saw a smile on his face. It made her glad that he seems to have been relieved of something from talking with Saitou. _"Now all I have to do is to tell him about the deal. But should I? He might be burdened by it but what should I tell him? I promised to tell him soon…."_

* * *

><p><strong>Note<strong>:_ Hey! Hey! Hey! Guys! So that was chapter 6. Hope you guys leave a review :) I'd really love to hear from you. _

_*So yeah, Saitou did took another name after the war. Just mentioning. hihi_


	7. Sakura

**VII**

Setsuna looked up the cherry blossoms with sparkles in his eyes. He lightly tugged Chizuru's hand, stopped and pointed up the tree.

"Can we look at it for a while? It's so beautiful!" Setsuna said in awe as he caught a blossom in his hand.

"It is beautiful but we should really be going. Your father might be home any moment now and I haven't cooked anything for lunch yet" Chizuru patted her son's head.

"Papa told me once that the cherry blossoms remind him of you but you're far prettier than it" Setsuna said with a giggle. Chizuru blushed and never thought that Makoto would ever say anything like that but kids won't lie.

"It also reminds me of him you know" she smiled at her son who held on to her hand "Setsuna, we'll go to the festival anyway and you can look at them at night when they look much lovelier with the lights from the lanterns and all"

"Really?!" Setsuna looked up at her excitedly. Chizuru nodded.

"Your father has always been away every spring festival but he's here this time around so we should really go. Oh Setsu, you're so cute when you're excited like that" Chizuru then pinched Setsuna's cheek with a giggle.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Makoto went straight to the kitchen to see what was cooking when he got home. He found Chizuru busy preparing lunch.

"I'm home" he said as he peeked over her shoulders to see what she was preparing.

"Welcome back" Chizuru replied glancing at him with a smile. Makoto then poured himself some tea and took a seat in the table.

"It seems quiet. Where's Setsuna?" he inquired.

"He's over by the neighbor, playing with the other kids"

"He's seems to be out playing more frequently lately"

"Eh?! He's 4 years old. He should really be playing a lot in that age." Chizuru giggled.

He didn't reply and took a sip from his cup. For several minutes not a word was said but Makoto noticed that Chizuru was glancing at him every now and then with a smile.

"Is something wrong?" he asked with furrowed brows.

"Nothing" Chizuru replied suppressing a laugh.

"Really?" He said as he went and stood right next to Chizuru. Upon glancing up on him, she saw that he was looking down at her with those cold piercing eyes of his.

"What's wrong?" Chizuru asked getting nervous with his stare.

"You were suspiciously glancing at me with a sly smile" he said crossing his arms in his chest.

"Oh…" Chizuru giggled. "Well Setsuna told me something"

"What did he told you?" he asked curiously

"Nothing important. Just something you told him" Chizuru beamed at him. She can see the surprise in his face.

"I don't remember telling him something funny" he said seriously.

"You two are really cute you know that" Chizuru giggled.

"Cute? Me?" Makoto asked feeling embarrassed because he can't remember anyone telling him that he's cute. Chizuru nodded.

"Anyway, Setsuna really likes to go to the spring festival. I thought that it would be nice if we can all go together as a family" Chizuru asked nervously hoping that he approves to the idea. She was aware that he wasn't the type who enjoys festivities.

"We'll go then" he replied simply and as if on cue Setsuna came bouncing into the kitchen.

"Yay! We're going!" he exclaimed as he ran towards Chizuru and hugged her. "Thanks Papa!" the boy beamed at Makoto.

"Now Setsu….about that thing that you told your mom… what was it?" He said suddenly sounding serious.

Setsuna wasn't really fond of his father's straight face so he immediately replied. "I told her that you told me that cherry blossoms remind you of her but she was prettier than it."

Upon hearing his son's reply Makoto can't help but blush a bit. He sighed. Setsuna giggled, ran to him and hugged him.

"Papa you're blushing!"

"Huh? I'm not" Makoto denied. Chizuru can't help but smile and blush too.

"Oh you two…" Chizuru mumbled as she continued with her chores.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Setsuna lazily tried to write the letters that his father asked him to practice writing. It was after dinner and instead of being told a story, his father handed him a brush, ink and paper. His mother taught him how to write and read but he would always find a way to avoid doing so but with his father he has no choice but follow. _"3 more days till_ _the festival" _he thought with a smile on his face.

Setsuna was about to fill in the last space on the paper when he heard a loud thud right outside his room, followed by hurried footfalls.

"Chizuru! Are you alright?" it was his father's voice. Slowly Setsuna crawled to the door and took a peek outside. What he saw scared him and he wasn't able to hold back his scream and fell out the door.

"Ah! Setsu!..." Chizuru exclaimed not expecting that Setsu would see her transform to her demon form. Setsu just stared at her.

"Setsu. Go to your room now" Makoto commanded. Setsu quickly followed despite shivering uncontrollably.

"Wait…" Chizuru muttered as she stood up. She turned to Makoto. " Makoto…I think it's time I explain things to him. I knew that I'd have to tell him sooner or later anyway…."

"You're right but…" Makoto look at her worriedly.

"It's alright. I can handle it" Chizuru said with a confident smile. Makoto placed a hand on her head and glided his hand gently down her white hair and nodded at her.

Upon entering her son's room she noticed that he was sitting in front of his table staring blankly on the wall. Makoto followed in and sat right next to her.

"Setsuna" Chizuru called her son's attention. He turned to them but he was looking down. "Please don't be afraid of me ok? It's still me, your mother." Setsuna still didn't look up. It was obvious that he was scared.

"Setsuna. Stop looking down. Are you scared? What did I told you about being scared?" Makoto said imposingly. Without hesitation Setsuna looked up and glanced from his mother then to his father.

"I'm sorry. It's just that….." Setsuna muttered and then tears rolled down his eyes. "It's just that you turned into a monster…."

Chizuru went to her son and embraced him. "It's alright. Listen to what I have to tell you ok? And promise that you won't tell anyone. If word about this comes out, things would get complicated and difficult"

Setsuna looked up his mother, wiped his tears from his face and nodded. "I promise. Cross my heart."

"Alright then. Setsuna… I'm a demon. It's not that I wanted to be one but I was born as one. I would only be in this form every once in a while, so you won't have to see me with horns and all." She said with a comforting smile. Slowly Setsuna reached up to touch her horns. For a moment Chizuru felt a surge of blood lust course through her body. She instantly moved back.

"Mama…." Setsu muttered.

"I'm sorry Setsu….I just felt dizzy for a moment." Chizuru said forcing a smile.

"Maybe that's enough for now Chizuru." Makoto said as he moved near her and placed an arm around her shoulder. Chizuru swallowed hard and looked her son in the eyes.

"Setsuna…. I'm not sure if how my demon blood affected you. Basically you're a half demon but I'm not sure if that implies anything. I believe that it's something you'd find out on your own." Chizuru said and then she opened her arms calling Setsuna to come to her for a hug. Setsuna didn't hesitate.

"Setsuna. Remember your promise. You won't tell anyone ok?" Makoto looked his son in the eye and the boy nodded in reply.

"I won't tell and I won't be afraid of mama." Setsuna tightened his embrace.

"I wish I can tell you more about me being a demon and you being a half demon but I can't since I also lack the knowledge about the matter." Chizuru let loose from Setsu. After a moment of silence, Makoto spoke.

"I believe that it's time for you to go to sleep, Setsu. You'd be going to town with me tomorrow morning right?" Makoto said. The boy nodded at him, stood up and unrolled his futon.

"Can I hear one story before I go to sleep?" Setsu beamed at Makoto.

"No, because you haven't finished writing what I asked you to write"

"Setsu can finish that tomorrow. Anyway I'll be the one to tell the story then. How's that?" Chizuru smiled and sat next to Setsuna.

"Alright!" the boy beamed. Makoto didn't said another word, leaned back to the wall and listened to Chizuru's story. It was already late at night and before they knew it they all feel asleep. Setsu slept right next to his mother and Makoto slept on the floor where he was just sitting moments ago.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_"Chizuru" called Lord Kei with a hiss "It's been a while…" _

_Chizuru opened her eyes and realized that her soul was in the demon world once more. It has really been a while since she was in the realm. She sat up, looked around and concluded that she was in Lord Kei's place. A pair of golden wolf like eyes emerged from the darkness. Chizuru watched as the demon lord approached her. She stood up and looked up at him as he stopped right in front of her. _

_"What's with the stubborn look? Not happy to see me?" Lord Kei said with a snicker._

_"Why'd you call me here?" she inquired trying to sound tough. _

_"I missed you" Lord Kei teased. Chizuru just looked at him with a straight face. Lord Kei broke into a laugh. "You should really get fond of me. Don't forget that you'd spend a long time here with me in the future….Chizuru. Anyway… I'm bored"_

_"You're bored?" Chizuru muttered "So?"_

_"I called you…my pretty little toy" he said with a grin as he gently ran the back of his hand down her cheek. "You've killed quite a lot….48 souls am I right? You're doing pretty well for someone who refused to kill"_

_"It's not me…. It's the… the demon in me…" Chizuru said clenching her fists._

_"It's alright. Just feed that demon of yours, Chizuru…" Lord Kei said in a whisper as he moved his face closer to hers, sniffing her scent. Chizuru moved away putting her hands up making a space between them. Lord Kei held her by her wrists, she tried to pull away but she can't._

_"Resistance is futile. You know that." He grinned._

_"You said you want to talk so let's talk but please let go of me…" Chizuru demanded._

_"No." he pulled her to him and then wrapped his arms around her. "Chizuru, this world can be boring but having a demon like you who acts like a human can be fascinating. Most demons in this realm are hollow. It's excruciating to watch them, monotonous and just boring, unlike the humans. Humans are very interesting. You keep on fooling yourself with things like, justice, equality and love and many other values and morals you try to uphold but truth is every one of those humans are just demons like us. They want to kill and sate their greed and lust to their hearts content if they'd get a chance."_

_"Why do you have to look down on them?" Chizuru protested._

_"I'm not looking down at them. It's just something based on my observations of humans" Lord Kei let her loose. "Chizuru, I still don't understand why you chose to stay with that human. A demon once tried to get you back on the path where you really belong, am I right?" _

_"Kazama…." Chizuru mumbled looking down. _

_"Yes. Things would have gone much better if you stayed with him." _

_"Nothing could have gone better if I'm not with Hijikata. I love him that is why I stayed with him" Chizuru said with conviction._

_"Your answers always fascinate me. Love. A big word for a demon like you." Lord Kei then laughed heartily. He held her chin so that she would look at him in the eye. "I won't deny though that he's an interesting man. He tried to become a demon once did he not? And, Oh! There is your son, What's his name? Setsuna right?" __Chizuru froze upon hearing Lord Kei speak of Makoto and Setsuna._

_"That man you love, he is a pretty good fighter. I'd love to cross swords with him. His soul….oh yes… his soul also has that flame in it that I like…." Lord Kei said with a moan of satisfaction as he pulled Chizuru to him once more._

_"I won't let you near him!" Chizuru screamed._

_"Huh? Really? You're really funny Chizuru. I can do whatever I want you know" He said as his hands started to sensually slip around her waist. "Your boy, he is a half demon. I wonder if he took more after you or his father. Maybe I should pay him a visit sometimes" _

_Chizuru tried to say something but before she knew it her lips were covered with his and then she was sent back to the human realm._

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"WAAHH! You're so good at this papa!" Setsuna exclaimed as he claimed his prizes. Makoto just smiled at the boy and patted his head. He returned the bow in the counter and then they started to walk away from the game booth. The entire area near the shrine was filled with bustling people. It seemed like it would be hard to look for Chizuru in this rate.

"Come on Setsu. Let's go look for your mom" he said as he held the boys hand and made their way in between the crowd. He thought of how foolish it was to decide to part ways for a while. She went with Baba-san and Gosho-san for a while but said that she'd go find them right away afterwards.

After minutes of going around, Makoto finally caught a glimpse of Chizuru but it seems like someone was trying to annoy her. He quickly went to her and as he approached he realized that he knew the guys who were annoying her.

"Come on…It would just be for a little while. You're here alone are you not? You won't enjoy the festival alone…" said the man as he tried to take hold of Chizuru's hands but failed to do so. He then tried to reach for her shoulder but his hand was caught and gripped tightly by someone.

"Oda." Makoto said in an icy manner making the guy freeze and turn pale. "Go home, you're drunk. So are they." Seeing the wince of pain in the guy's face and the surprised look from the other men with him, Makoto let go of him.

"Oh… hey… Makoto" Oda said sheepishly. "I was just trying to ask the lady out…"

"The lady you're asking is my wife." Makoto interjected. There was a look of surprise on Oda's face as well as the other guy's with him. They knew it didn't bode well for them if they pissed Makoto off. They sometimes go on jobs together and they knew what Makoto was capable of doing. They looked at Makoto and then the lady and then the young boy standing closely to Makoto.

"We're sorry!" Oda said as he bowed, followed by the 5 other men. "It's just that she's so young and pretty and … well…. We never saw your wife so we didn't knew… If we knew we would never have done that. Sorry." He said with a nervous smile.

Chizuru noticed that Makoto's brows were furrowed and he has that cold look in his eyes. She decided to speak to try to break the tension. "Makoto, its fine. I'm not hurt or anything anyway" she explained sounding a bit nervous. She left the fact that the guys did whistle at her, lewdly looked at her and threw her inappropriate compliments. She knew that he'd surely beat the guys up and she didn't want that because it would ruin the festival for Setsuna.

Makoto looked at Chizuru. He knew the guys and knew that they did more than ask or her company but looking at her he understood why she wanted him to hold back. He glanced at the boy standing close to him and sighed.

Makoto shot a deathly look at Oda which made Oda move back and bow over and again. Without saying another word he took Chizuru's hand in his and started to walk away.

"Makoto! Sorry again!" Oda called out for the last time before leaving with his pals.

Makoto noticed that his wife sure do turn men's heads. It annoyed him but at the same time boosted his ego as a man for getting such a lovely wife.

"Tsk. Can't they see that you're with your husband and son" he complained in an almost inaudible voice. Chizuru heard it clearly though and blushed madly. She didn't expect him to say that and she giggled.

"Eh?" Makoto turned to her. She looked up at him and smiled.

"Some ladies don't seem to notice me with you either" she teased. Makoto turned his head away from her because he blushed a bit.

"Mama! Papa is blushing again!" Setsuna announced with a small laugh. Makoto looked down at the boy and in one scoop he lifted him up.

"Tsk. What a troublesome boy" he said under his breath and then smiled at his son. Looking at him is like looking at himself in a mirror. "Let's go get some _dango_, Setsuna"

His raven hair was being gently tousled by the evening breeze as he finished eating some tasty _dango_ with his wife and son. Looking up at the pleasingly blossomed Sakura tree, memories started flooding his head. For a while the noise coming from a distant crowd, of people enjoying the festival, was muted. There were nights when he would wake up soaked in sweat, sometimes even shaking. He was haunted by the past he have decided to move on from. Nobody said it was going to be easy so he must endure. It might be like that for a while or maybe even till the day he leaves the world once more.

_"Yes….Once more…Why? She did say I died but….how am I still here? She said she'd tell me….but maybe I should ask her…" _Makoto thought as he glanced down Chizuru who was discussing something to their son. She looked up at him and smiled. She was all dolled up for the festival. To him she was the most beautiful woman around. He just forgot what bothered him. He smiled back at her and remembered the time when he first saw her out of men's clothing.

_"It's been a long while since then"_ he thought, closing his eyes, allowing the memory of that night flash before him. That night, he blankly stared at the people below as they go on to their personal business. He was consumed with his own trail of thoughts. She opened the door to the balcony of the room they rented for their small party. She was flushed, as she didn't expect that he was sitting out there on his own. He was surprised himself as to how beautiful she was. She is in comparison to a princess. He smiled at her. He was sure it made her nervous that she almost left but just in time he told her that she didn't have to run away. Truth be said, he doesn't know what to say so he just told her not to worry about that girl that resembled her. The party inside was getting louder. Sano, Shinpachi and Heisuke were at it again. He told her how it made him nostalgic of their days in a poor dojo in Edo, where they'd drink every night. He told her of how it was just like a dream that he was there with a sword in his waist, serving the _bakufu_. He looked up the moon as a firefly flew past him. The momentary silence seems perfect till Okita opened the door. He decided not to disturb them but Shinpachi was a different story. He really hoped to spend more time with her, he can, but decided against it and went back to the party.

_"Those days….they slipped from my hand like sand….." _he bit his lip and exhaled. Suddenly, he felt a hand unclenching his fist. He looked to his right and it was Chizuru. She was smiling at him. She tangled her hand with his.

"You're worried about something again." She said.

"I'm not. What should I be worried about?" he defended.

"Don't lie. That is the face you make when you remember something. You close your eyes lightly. You'd either have a straight face or a slight but bitter smile and then you'd clench your fists." She leaned on him.

"There's no fooling you." He said with a small smile.

"It's alright. I'd always be here even when things go wrong." she said with an assuring smile.

"I know." He replied and remembered how she'd tirelessly try to calm him down after a nightmare and most of all how she stayed with him till the bitter end.

"Papa." Setsuna who was sitting under the tree, called his attention. "It's sad how the blossoms just fall to the ground like that. Sakura only blooms for a while and then dies…. It's sad but beautiful"

"That's pretty deep Setsuna." Chizuru said with a smile. It was no surprise to her. Makoto has always been a sentimental guy too despite his cold and strict demeanor.

_"Its beauty is fleeting. Evanescent and sad but beautiful. So is life, Setsuna. So is life." _Makoto thought with a smile.

* * *

><p><strong>Note:<strong> _Hey there guys! Just 3 more chapters to go and this fic will come to an end. I'm currently frantically writing chapter 8 *weee! I'm really looking forward to finishing this fic :D ) hihihihi I shall update in 2 weeks or maybe earlier... hihihi So guys please be a dear and leave me a review :)) Your review would really help me in one way or another. I'm always happy when someone leaves a review because that way I can somehow interact with the readers hihihi _

_XOXO_


	8. Sanctuary

**VIII**

Panting and catching their breath after a passion driven activity, Chizuru laid on top of Makoto. Her head resting on his bare chest and his arms wrapped around her. He kissed her head making her glance up at him. He smiled curtly at her. She was still flushed and her heart was racing. Slowly she untangled her hand from his and lightly traced the small scar in his chest. He held the finger that traced his scar, lifted it to his lips and kissed it.

"You've made it a habit to trace my scars" he said as he let her finger go. She smiled and rolled off him. She lay on her side and placed an arm over his torso.

"Makoto….." she said weakly.

"Hhhmm?" he looked down at her. She shook her head.

"Nothing. It's nothing." her cheeks turned bright pink.

"What is it?" he asked turning to his side so that he can see her better. She moved herself up a bit so that her head could rest on his arm and so she can look him in the eyes. He removed strands of stray hair from her face.

"I love you" she wanted to say it badly. She ran her fingers gently down the side of his face. He caught her hand and brushed his lips against her fingers. Makoto saw a dash of worry in her eyes.

"I don't ever want to be away from you….Never…" she mumbled. "It doesn't sound reasonable right because there are inevitable things in this world which will part us…." She was interrupted by Makoto.

He furrowed his brows and frowned. "Stupid" he said. Chizuru wasn't surprised that this is how he reacted. There was a moment of silence and then Makoto sighed. He pulled her closer to him.

"Chizuru" He glided his hand down her hair. "Don't worry about those things. Not even death would part us. My soul would always be with you"

"Makoto…." She mumbled as she closed her eyes. She pushed away all the worries she have. Right there, next to him, close to him, it was probably the best place in the world for her. She's safe and sound. Slowly she allowed herself to drift off.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

A moonless night is always best for sneaking into places. She made sure that her steps were quick but calculated. A wrong step can cause the floor boards of the old mansion to either creak or break and she wouldn't want that. Any unnecessary noise would put her to a disadvantage.

Just 5 minutes ago she witnessed a murder. She went after the culprit and slashed him with her dagger but her prey was fast and lively. She already managed to wound him quite fatally but he still managed to run off and hide in the old mansion.

Upon entering the grounds and going near the main house she realized that the guy wasn't alone. He probably belonged to a group hiding out in the old mansion. There were rowdy voices inside and hurried footfalls as the men, probably ten of them, tried to help their wounded comrade.

She knew that she could just leave but the blood lust this time was strong, almost impossible to contain. She hasn't taken a life in a while and the demon in her was hungry and wanted to be satisfied. She can feel the dagger in her hand pulsate in excitement as she moved around the house, waiting to ambush anyone who's unlucky to step out of the house.

A door just around the corner slid open and hurried steps were coming her way. A smile escaped her lips as she blocked the way of the unlucky guy and jumped him, plunging the dagger straight to his heart. She pulled out the dagger and slashed the man's neck in one clean stroke. The guy didn't make much of a sound but the loud thud he made as he fell alerted the others inside.

Chizuru slid into the nearest room and found three women all tied up. Their mouths were gagged and they were silently crying. It was dark in the room but Chizuru made sure that her face was properly concealed before approaching the women. She cut off the ropes binding them and instructed them to stay and keep quite using hand signals. The women nodded in compliance.

Chizuru was about to leave when the door slid open. There were four of them blocking the way, all screaming in anger after finding the one who sneaked into their hide out. The demon in her seemed to experience a sudden burst of adrenaline. With cleanly executed strikes, all four fell dead on the floor. She immediately left the room and was about to leave when she crossed paths with two more men with swords in hand, rogue warriors. She was aware that they won't be as easy as the others but she attacked them first anyway.

One of the men made a cut on her cheek when she closed in but it was a little sacrifice for getting a chance to plunge her blade into his chest. The other almost got her too but in the last minute she was able to deflect the blade and kill her opponent. The cut in her cheek already healed and so she moved on. She decided to cleanse the house and so she moved on to the main room where her original prey lay dying.

"Who are you?! You better leave you bastard or I'll…" one of the man surrounding the dying man said as he stood up about to attack Chizuru with his sword but before he can even complete a swing he was struck dead. The 3 other men quickly got up with their weapons in hand.

"You… you! Go to hell!" screamed one as he attacked followed by the other.

The human part of her made her shudder but the demon in her planted her feet on the ground and gave her enough strength to strike down all 3 men. It happened too quickly that she have already forgotten where the dagger struck her opponents. All she can see was red, same as the blood that was spilt on the floor and splashed on her clothing.

"What are you?" the dying man said weakly, his eyes bulging in fear as she approached.

"I don't know" she replied as she plunged her dagger into the man's heart. "I'm sorry. Your soul won't get to rest in peace because of me" Upon removing the dagger from the man's body, she wiped it in his clothing leaving the dagger clean once more.

Before living the room she decided that it would be best to burn the place down. She set fire in the main room, leaving the men's clothing she wore on top of her robes to burn along with everything else. She left everything behind like a fleeting shadow in the night.

_"I've done it again"_ she thought as she ran through small, dark alleys on her way home. Her conscience was bothering her again. _"How can I….." _tears started falling from her eyes. _"How can I kill just like that?" _She then counted in her mind how many souls she gathered that night and it didn't please her one bit.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_He was running and calling out her name on the top of his lungs. He turned a corner and looked from left to right hoping to finally catch even just a glimpse of her. Frustrated and tired, he hit the nearby wall and it crumbled down like powder in the barren ground. He seemed to be running for hours but not a single soul was in sight. Again he started running aimlessly. His path was lit only by the bloody moonlight that is occasionally covered by thin mists of clouds. _

_Devastation, that's what he felt. The fact that he can't find her killed him slowly inside. He then heard her cries from somewhere. Instantly, he followed the sound of her voice. He was taken aback when he saw the woman he loves covered in blood. She was looking blankly at him. Slowly she started walking towards him but she stopped when she was an arm's length away from him. She tried to move closer to him but she can't take another step. She was in shackles. Her expressionless face then turned grim in horror as she started screaming. He couldn't hear nor understand her. Seeing the fear in her eyes, he moved closer to her and held her tightly. He then felt a sharp pain in his chest. Looking up at her, his vision started to go blurry._

Makoto quickly sat up, breathless and shivering. "It was…just a horrible dream" he muttered as he looked up the moonless sky. He stood up and looked at the seemingly endless sea. He closed his eyes hoping to erase the dream from his mind but an image remained, her face devoid of any expressions suddenly turning grim in horror.

How he wished to be back home with her at the moment, next to her, to make sure that everything's just fine. "Chizuru…" he mumbled as he clenched his fists hoping that his dream isn't a bad omen.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Sitting alone in their bedroom, Chizuru took out her dagger and watched the gem glow faintly. Even after taking a bath, she can still smell the blood she spilt that night. She caught a reflection of herself on the dagger and started to tremble. She opened their cabinet and hid the dagger in between her clothes once more.

_"Makoto…"_ she called for him in her head. Her husband was out for work again and would be back in three days. How she wished that she was wrapped in his arms at the moment, feeling the warmth of his skin against hers and hearing his soft breathing in her ears as he whisper her things she longed to hear.

"Feeling guilty again I see…" said a coarse but honeyed voice. Chizuru felt goose bumps all over her back.

"What are you doing here?" Chizuru inquired as she eyed her short sword just across her. With a couple of strides Lord Kei already blocked her path. He was looking down at her mischievously then he sat down right in front of her. He pushed away his long ebony hair from his face, hooking it behind his ear revealing to Chizuru a human version of the demon lord.

"What do you think of my human form? Tempting am I not?" he said then he seductively bit the side of his lower lip.

"What are you doing disguised as a human? Are you…" Chizuru wasn't able to finish what she wanted to say. Lord Kei pulled her to him and wrapped her in his arms.

"Don't move" he whispered in a cold voice making Chizuru stop moving in fear.

"Please… let me go…" she whimpered.

"I will not." He held her tighter. Chizuru groaned as she started to feel uncomfortable.

"It hurts…" she muttered as she stopped resisting. "What do you want?" she said weakly as she rested her body on him. She felt like he just squished the last drops of energy that she has.

"See, if you'll be a good girl just like that I won't be so rough" he loosened his hold of her. "You haven't answered my question yet so why should I answer yours?"

Chizuru pulled away from him. "It's just a ruse, Lord Kei. Even that human form of yours, no matter how beautiful it is, can never conceal the fact that you're a demon"

The demon lord laughed with gusto. She quickly covered his mouth with her hand but she pulled it away the instant she felt his tongue touch her palm.

"Oh don't worry your little boy is sleeping soundly. We can have all the fun we want and he won't be disturbed" He grinned. "Chizuru, we're the same, are we not? A demon in human form"

"That's true. I won't deny that" she looked him in the eyes.

He gently placed a hand on her cheek. "Not everyone looks me in the eye the way you do." He smiled deviously. "Chizuru… I'm really sad. Since that man you love so much isn't around maybe you can lend your body to me even just for the night" He then felt a stinging sensation in his left cheek. His head even turned a bit with the slap.

"No. Never!" she exclaimed.

The demon lord giggled. "You're really funny. Never you say? Have you forgotten who you're going to serve when you die?" Chizuru froze as she remembered that part of the deal. "You must've forgotten" He moved his face closer to hers and was about to kiss her but she looked away from him and moved back. He caught her by her wrist. "I can make a good slave even with hard heads like you. You'll follow my every request and you'll give me anything I want."

"You…" she started, her voice trembling and tears ready to fall down her eyes. She was so scared of the demon lord but she must speak up. "I would never give myself to you." She looked him bravely in the eyes.

He sighed. "You know I'd really love to stay and play games with you but I'm afraid I'd have to leave." He pulled out an hour glass from beneath his robes and checked it. "You see even I have things to do but I'll drop by again so there's no need to miss me" He stood up and opened the window. "I still find you amusing my little toy" he said before he jumped out the window and disappeared into the night.

Chizuru started breathing normally again. Her hands were still cold in fear though and she can't deny that she's trembling. She remembered the face of the demon lord as he left and said those words. A little smiled played on his lips but it was different from his usual arrogant and playful smile because it seemed bitter. Even his eyes, they looked gentle even for a while.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Makoto sat across Chizuru and Setsuna in the table. They were enjoying afternoon tea and some snacks as usual. Setsuna was telling them about his friends and the games they would play.

"I see. So you're spending more time playing outside" Makoto inquired in his usual tone.

"Papa I also practice swinging the sword every afternoon before dinner and I also practice writing before going to bed" Setsuna explained since he felt like his father disapproves of how he spends his time.

"I know. Your swings has improved and so is your writing." He saw his son's face light up upon hearing his compliments. After that there was a moment of silence. Makoto glanced at Chizuru and noticed that her mind was wandering off somewhere again. He was about to call Chizuru's attention when Setsuna said something that surprised both of them.

"Papa, Mama… Yoji told me that if I'd like to have a younger brother or sister I should ask you for one and I really want one" Setsuna said as he took a bite from his piece of rice cake.

"Eh?! What made you say that?" Chizuru said with a chuckle.

"All my friends have either a younger or older sibling and they have someone to play with or talk to even at home." Setsuna glanced from his mother and then his father and with pleading eyes said "Please! Please make a wish in the shrine for a little brother or sister"

Makoto laughed and placed a hand on his son's head. "Alright Setsu. Finish your food and we'll see what we can do about that wish"

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_"Lord Kei, he said he's going to drop by again. Just the thought of him suddenly appearing is making me go crazy… It's time. I should tell Makoto about the deal"_ Chizuru thought with a sigh as she stared blankly at the wall.

Makoto knelt down behind her and wrapped his arm around her shoulders "You're worried about something again" he whispered then he kissed her ear.

Chizuru snapped out of her thoughts. The feeling of his arms wrapped around her relieved her of her worries. "Makoto…" she muttered as she leaned on him.

"You've been absent minded lately. What's wrong?" he sat down and pulled her to him so that she can sit on his lap.

She looked at him and smiled weakly. "Could we go to the shrine tomorrow?"

He chuckled. "You know we don't have to make that wish in the shrine if we want another kid"

"I know!" she found herself blushing all of a sudden.

He brushed his lips in hers and started kissing her. "We have to talk about something don't we?" he said as their lips parted. She nodded at him and wrapped her arms around his neck.

"Makoto…" her voice was obviously trembling "It's time that I tell you about that question I decided to avoid answering…"

He pulled her closer to him. "You're trembling. Are you that terrified to tell me about it?"

"I don't know" she said weakly.

"Would it comfort you if I told you that I'd accept it no matter what it is you'll tell me?" he planted a kiss on her head.

"Don't say that….but it does make me feel better" she choked out.

Makoto felt hot tears dropping on his chest. Her hand weakly slid down his chest and clenched his robe. He stroked her hair.

"Makoto… I haven't slept well lately" she whispered "Can you hold me till I fall asleep?" she looked up at him and smiled.

He nodded and wiped away the tears from her face. "Close your eyes, I won't let you go so you're going to be fine"

Upon hearing this she closed her eyes and tried to empty her mind. Slowly she felt sleepy and minutes later she fell asleep in his arms. He didn't let her go and barely moved till he was sure that she was asleep. He lifted her to their futon and lay down on his side, next to her to watch her sleep.

"As much as I want to know the reason as to why I'm still alive… seeing you like that makes me not want to know anymore. It's important to know the truth but what's the price I have to pay for it? Chizuru… I'm satisfied like this. Not knowing anything, just living happily as Makoto…" He whispered as he placed his hand on hers and intertwined their fingers as he slowly closed his eyes to sleep.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"I'm stupid am I not Akiko?" he allowed his long dark hair to be blown away by the wind, messing it up a bit in the process. Blood dribbled from his lips as he bit his lower lip with his fang. _"This pain is a constant reminder that I'm still alive. How cruel" _ He felt his eyes starting to feel heavy. He covered his right eye with his hand, catching the tear that rolled down his cheek. He took a deep breath. The smell of the midnight air, a mixture of the musky smell of the mountain soil and lush trees that surrounded him, filled his senses. It pulled him out from feeling miserable.

"Right now I feel bitter and jealous. Pathetic right?" He slid his pale fingers inside his robe and took out the hour glass and a white flower. He placed the flower down the stack of round polished stones. "Hey look, times not up yet." he lifted the hour glass to his eyes and smirked. He then held it tightly in his hand and turned to leave. "Till next time then, Akiko"

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Not a word was spoken on their way to the shrine. The ground surrounding the shrine was quiet and empty as usual. Chizuru and Makoto decided to offer some prayer first. After doing so they walked towards the huge tree in the shrine grounds and stood next to each other beneath it. Memories came rushing back to them.

"It's been 6 years since you found me. A lot has happened since then" Makoto glanced at Chizuru who forced a smile.

"That's also how long I've been hiding a secret from you" She looked down. Her hands started trembling but he held it.

"You don't have…"

"No! You have to know!" she interrupted him. "I'm sorry…it's just that I feel like even if I don't tell you now you'd know about it soon enough. I want you to be the one to tell you…"

"Alright, I understand. I'll listen" he moved closer to her.

A small nervous laugh escaped her lips. "Now that I want to tell you about it, I don't even know where to start." She took a deep breath.

"I guess I'll start with what happened in Ezo then" she held his hand tighter as the memory of him resting on her lap as he slowly died flashed in her mind. "You're right…. That day you died, in front of me. I watched as you drew your last breath. At that time I felt like dying right after you as well." She stopped and pulled herself together.

"I didn't left Ezo right away. For a couple of days I wandered aimlessly. From time to time I'd try to cut myself, hoping that the pain would wake me up from the nightmare but it didn't. The situation worsened and I crossed paths with Shimada. Seeing how broken I was he threw me on the next ship out of Ezo. I stayed in different towns in the north. I would always find myself walking off somewhere. Back then I thought of taking my life many times. A stab in the heart, that's all it would take, I told myself but every time I was about to do it I would feel you wrap your arms around me and I won't go through with it."

He looked at her and noticed that she seemed absent minded as she told the story. It seemed like she was reliving those days once more. So to put her out of the trance he pulled her to him and placed an arm around her shoulder. He felt like breaking down upon hearing her words but he's got to be strong for both of them.

She looked at him and continued. "It's been months, I'm not sure exactly how long but I didn't felt any better. I didn't know what to do next because thinking of the future without you slowly killed me. Till one day I found myself walking up a mountain. The rain was pouring and I remember feeling like it was lamenting with me. I fell and lost consciousness. Next thing I know…." She stopped and sighed. "The next thing I know I was in the demon realm, in a place owned by a demon lord, Lord Kei"

He couldn't believe what he was hearing. If he doesn't trust her enough or isn't aware of the existence of demons he would call her crazy but he knew that she was one, he fought one and even became one at one point.

She pulled away from him and with all her courage looked him in the eyes. "What I'm going to tell you next might make you hate me… I don't know …. But please listen…." She pulled out the dagger from her robe, its gem glowing faintly even under the sun. Makoto looked at it perplexed.

"I was offered a deal by the demon lord." Upon hearing that Makoto felt shivers in his spine. He felt like he had an idea to where this was going. "Now that I think about it I had the choice to leave and fight my way back to this world. I didn't care much about my life then anyway but I got scared and the offer was tempting"

"What was the offer?" At this point he realized that she took the deal but decided that it's best to listen further.

"A hundred souls in exchange for your life" she said in a monotone.

"What does that imply?" sweat started to run down his forehead and his hands suddenly got cold.

"I take a hundred lives with this dagger" she choked out holding the dagger tighter.

"You take lives? No way… Chizuru…"

"At first I thought it was impossible for me to do it but Lord Kei gave me the power of stealth and speed. I tried not to kill but then I started turning into a demon and I was having a strong and unquenchable thirst to kill." She stopped, hid the dagger in her robe and clasped her hands together to stop them from shaking. "I didn't want too… I swear… but I have to do it… it was my end of the deal. A demon never breaks his word"

"You took the deal in exchange for my life…" Makoto still can't get it into his head.

"Yes I did. It's selfish and stupid. I always feel guilty about taking lives but….but in the end just seeing you right next to me makes me forget it all!" finally she allowed tears to flow from her eyes.

"Is that all?" Makoto clenched his fist and bit his lip as he tried to control his emotions.

Chizuru shook her head. "No. I'd die after taking a hundred souls"

His eyes widened in fear and disbelief. Hot tears rolled down his face. "What?! What did you say?! You've got to be kidding me Chizuru!"

"I hope I am but it's true"

"How many…. How many have taken already?" he asked with a trembling voice. He felt vertigo kicking in.

"Sixty…" she replied weakly.

"That much already?!" he sounded less like the Makoto she knew. He was shaken up. "Is there anything else you have to tell me? Please don't tell me that you sold your soul to that demon lord too!"

Chizuru froze not knowing what to say. _"….Have you forgotten who you're going to serve when you die?"_ She remembered his words.

He looked at her eagerly as he waited for a reply. "Damn it! Damn it all!" he exclaimed as he hit the tree, belching all his frustrations in that one punch.

A strong gust of wind passed by, the leaves on the ground were blown away and a dark aura surrounded the place. Chizuru heard a familiar laugh coming closer and closer. _"Lord Kei!" _she spun around and there he was, still in his human form. He was approaching them and stopped several feet away from them. He looked deathly pale under the sun. His long dark hair is now tied loosely resting on his shoulder. His golden eyes looking at Chizuru as he smirked at her.

"Chizuru" he said her name teasingly.

Makoto looked at the man that appeared and then looked at Chizuru. It was obvious that she was scared of the man. She was trembling and pale, her eyes wide in fear and her mouth gaped in surprise. She looked like she was going to faint any time soon. _"Could he be that damn demon lord?!" _he thought as he went close to Chizuru and pulled her to him, hiding her behind him.

"Chizuru do you know this man?" he asked in a low voice, wanting to confirm the man's identity.

Chizuru nodded. "He's… he's Lord Kei…"

"I see that you told him already about me. That pleases me a lot" he crossed his arms and examined Makoto. "So, you're her beloved one. I see…"

"What do you want?" Makoto demanded looking the demon lord in the eyes.

_"Things are going to be interesting… very interesting" _The fact that Makoto wasn't scared of him made him blissfully happy. "I'll tell you what I want but I'm sure you won't give it that easily to me. Her." He said looking at Chizuru who was trying to compose herself.

"That won't happened" Makoto said smugly.

"You're making me not regret my decision to bring you back to life. I like you already" Lord Kei licked his lower lips as his senses started to tingle in excitement. "The two of you are very interesting indeed" he said as he pulled out one of two swords from his waist band and threw it to Makoto who caught it suavely.

"You were once an outstanding swordsman, are you not? Why don't we cross swords then? Don't worry I won't use any special abilities. This is just a fair and noble duel. It's been over 400 years since I last fought a worthy opponent. I've been looking for another one since then" Lord Kei unsheathed his sword and pointed it at Makoto, urging him to do the same.

Without saying a word Makoto pulled the sword out from its sheath. Chizuru held on to his sleeve but let him go when he shot a cold glare at her. _"This is what I need to clear my mind" _he thought as he moved towards the demon lord.

As their distance closed Makoto felt the old feeling he gets when walking to the battlefield. That feeling of fear mixed with the craving to survive and win. For a moment he smelled blood in the air. His pulse quickened and the warrior in him awakened as he saw the demon lord attempt to attack him first.

On the first clash a series of strikes was sent by Lord Kei. Makoto was currently on defensive, blocking all his attacks. Makoto remembered the last time he fought a demon. He was a fake demon that time but was still one nonetheless. Same as before, the opponent was fast.

"I'm so pleased with you" Lord Kei moaned as he jumped back, creating distance between them. _"Looks like I found the one" _he thought as he grinned at his opponent.

This time Makoto attacked putting the demon lord in defense. He didn't overthink his moves but placed everything he's got in each strikes. It was a dangerous move but Makoto took his chance and opened his defense for a while and went for it. He aimed for his heart but the demon lord blocked it in time.

"That was close" Lord Kei laughed.

Makoto moved away and attacked right away without saying a word. His attack was blocked once more but his blade though grazed the demon lord's cheek. Blood trickled down to his chin but after a couple of seconds the wound was healed. Makoto moved away to make sure that he would be prepared on any attack the demon lord would throw.

"A very serious fighter. Well I don't dislike that one bit but it seems like I won't be able to put my guard down when fighting you" Lord Kei moved back and returned his sword in his sheath. "So that was the unbreakable human spirit that Chizuru was talking about"

"You're going to leave just like that?" Makoto said still on a fighting stance.

"I don't plan to end it here now don't be too excited. We'll see each other again" Lord Kei said with a smile. "Chizuru, I saw your son, Setsuna. I passed by your house earlier but you weren't there. I wanted to go closer to meet him and say hi but a dangerous looking man, not too different from this man here, was with him. How I'd love to cross swords with that man too..."

"You! You stay away from Setsuna!" Makoto exclaimed as he rushed to attack the demon lord.

"Don't worry I won't drag him in this. A demon never breaks his word so you can count on that." Lord Kei dodged the attack on the last moment making Makoto fall over, letting go of his sword. The demon lord started walking in a quick pace and disappeared from the sight of the two as he walked down the steep stairs of the shrine.

Chizuru rushed to Makoto's side. She was surprised to see that he was crying. Tears of his frustration and ire fell from his eyes to the ground. He slammed his fist in the ground. For a moment Chizuru hesitated to even touch him but she gently placed a hand on his shoulder.

Makoto slowly got up and Chizuru did too. She didn't know what to say but decided that saying nothing might be the best thing to do at the moment. Makoto started walking towards the stairs and Chizuru followed quietly behind. Not a word was spoken till they got home.

"Setsuna!" Makoto called as he opened the door. On cue the boy ran towards him and welcomed him with a hug. He was so glad that his son was alright. He patted his head and forced a small smile as he looked at his son's face.

"Saitou-san left just a while ago. Too bad you didn't get to see him Papa. He thought me some new stuff with the sword and even told me that I've improved with the way I handle the sword." The boy reported excitedly.

_"So it was Saitou the demon saw…"_ Makoto sighed. "Is that so, then show me what you learned from him when we practice next time alright?" The boy nodded in reply and Makoto went in the house with him.

"Setsuna, I'll be staying in the room for a while. I'm not feeling so good so I'd have to rest. Please don't disturb me alright" Makoto turned to the boy as he stopped in front of the bedroom. The boy nodded and ran off to their back yard.

Upon entering the room he sat down just near the door and felt nauseous all of a sudden. It was probably the emotions he was holding back that was making him feel that way. He pinched the bridge of his nose and closed his eyes. _"My mind is a mess right now. I never thought that the truth is this preposterous but things are really serious nonetheless. So this is why she was so scared to tell me…." _He rested his hand on his lap and took a couple of deep breaths. He shook his head slowly from side to side and then took another deep breath as he stopped.

_"It doesn't matter what the circumstances are. That demon lord might be the reason why I'm here now but I won't allow him to take anything away from me, not her…ever" _he made his resolve.

On the other side of the door, Chizuru was standing, just looking at the door. She knows that he'd need some time alone to think but she was worried. _"What could be going on in his mind? Does he hate me now?…. No that's crazy… what am I thinking…. I trust him and I know that he'll understand the decisions I've made, no matter how selfish and stupid they were….He told me that he's going to accept whatever I'd say not matter what it was…"_ Chizuru pulled herself together and put on a brave face. "Makoto…" she mumbled as she walked away from the door.

* * *

><p><strong>Note: <strong>_H__i everyone! First of all thanks for reading hihihi. Anyway this fic is coming to an end soon. The last two chapters plus epilogue would be posted 3 weeks from now. So yeah... I guess that's it. Please do leave a review :))) Till next time then :)))_


	9. Troubles

**IX**

_"__This….this…feeling again…"_ Makoto tried to balance himself. He shut his eyes tightly for a couple of seconds to make the wooziness go away. Quickly he reached for the nearby wall and leaned half his body in it. He can feel himself shudder as the world before him started to spin once more. A loud groan escaped his lips as a sudden surge of pain overcame his body, almost draining every drop of his energy. He fell on both his knees, clenched his fist and used it to keep him from falling face first to the ground. _"Chizuru…"_ he called out in his head, hoping that she comes and help him but he was still too far from home.

"Damn it" he groaned as he tried to regain his composure. He tried to erase the pain from his mind and slowly got up and with small steps aimed to reach home as soon as possible. Several minutes later the pain just miraculously subsided and disappeared as if nothing happened.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Three long quiet days passed.

_"__Makoto…"_ Chizuru thought with an exhausted sigh. She can't help but be bothered by the awkward silence between her and Makoto. The night after Lord Kei's appearance Makoto didn't came out of their room till the next day. Even she didn't bother to disturb him. The next day he left home early in the morning and returned just in time for dinner. Not even Setsuna talked as they ate. She's been sleeping in her son's room too. It's been like that for three days. She was aware that she's been trying to avoid him, afraid to hear what he has to say.

_"__That's it."_ She pulled up the pail from the well and watched the reflection of herself and the crescent moon wobbling in the water. _"I'll stop avoiding him"_

"Mama" Setsuna tugged her sleeves lightly. In her surprise she dropped the pail on the ground.

"Eh…Oh…Setsuna… I'm sorry." She sighed as she picked the bucket up and turned to her son. "What is it?" she smiled at him.

"Are you going to sleep in my room again?" Setsuna looked her in the eyes. "Do you and Papa hate each other already?" the boy frowned.

Chizuru placed a hand on her son's shoulder. "No. Of course not"

"Mama, please don't fight." Setsuna smiled at her. "And please tell Papa to smile again. I'm really scared of him when he has that scary face on. I'll be going to bed now" Setsuna hugged her for a bit and then ran off inside their house.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru was quietly pacing outside their room. She was repeating in her head what she wants to tell him. There was no longer any light in their room but she was sure that he isn't asleep yet. It takes him a while to really fall asleep. _"Come on, Chizuru." _She sighed and stopped pacing and was about to reach for the door when it slid open.

"Chizuru" he said in his commanding voice. His cold eyes startled her as their gazes met. He turned and walked back into the room. He sat down and waited for her to come in.

Chizuru with one final deep breath followed him, sliding the door close behind her. She was prepared to hear whatever he has to say to her. She knelt down across him. At first she looked down, unable to find the courage to look into his eyes which were observing her keenly. Finally she looked at him.

For a minute or two not a word was uttered. He noticed that her lips started moving but no words came out from them. He then decided to break the silence.

"Chizuru" he called her and his brows started to furrow. "I can't believe how reckless you are. What the hell were you thinking?" he started scolding. He let out a sigh. "It angers me how foolish you are, tainting your innocent hands with blood. Damn it. Taking lives in exchange for mine. Did you think I would've wanted you to do it? And even go to the extent of selling your soul to a demon?"

Tears started falling from Chizuru's eyes. She covered her mouth to muffle the sound of her sobbing. She can't bear to look at him, it pained her too much.

"Chizuru" he called her. Despite not wanting to look up, she did anyway, wiping her tears with her sleeves in the process.

"I'm angry with you Chizuru" Makoto said with a straight face. Chizuru clenched her fists and looked down but this time no tears came out from her eyes, there was just the aching of her heart. He stood up and looked down at her. She looked up at him with pleading eyes. He started moving towards her, still with that cold expression in his face.

As he neared her, she braced herself for what he was going to do. Seeing the look on his face she shut her eyes tightly, expecting a slap as he leaned down to her but instead he dropped on his knees and embraced her.

"Stupid!" he snarled as he held her and gently caressed her head. "Did you think I'm going to hurt you?" he let her loose, rested both his hands on her shoulders and looked her in the eyes. "I'd never do that"

Chizuru unclenched her fists and allowed the tears to roll down her eyes. He wiped them with his thumb as he held her face.

"I was very angry after learning what you did. I spent the whole night hating your decision. But…I can't hate you. Who am I to do so anyway? I don't even think I deserve you" he said and then he smiled painfully. "Many times I've asked myself, what did a man like me who sent men to their graves did to deserve such a sacrifice from a woman whom I failed to make happy."

She wanted to say a lot of things but she can't even get herself to utter even a word to him.

"How many times….how many times have I made you cry like this?" he looked a lot gentler now. "Chizuru…. There's still a way out of this. I'll break the deal no matter what. I'll kill that demon if I had too" he said with conviction. "I told you I'd live because I'd protect you… but I died…I am to blame for your decision. So please. Just like the way I allowed you to carry the burden of my sorrows and failure, allow me to carry the burden of that deal with me."

She placed a hand on top of his which held her cheek. "Makoto…" she uttered. Removing both his hands from her face, she held them.

"I won't let him have you. So don't you go giving up to him so easily because that's not the Chizuru I know" he watched as a smiled emerged from her gloomy face.

Chizuru nodded. "I'm sorry" she said as she leaned forward to him. "I knew that you'd tell me I'm stupid for taking the deal but I love you so much that it didn't matter if I had to die or sin."

"Chizuru…" he said her name under his breath as he kissed her forehead.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"So this is what you've been up to this past three days…" Chizuru said as she examined a big medicine box.

"With the current situation I could no longer afford to stay far from you so I'd stop taking guarding jobs. We've saved enough anyway." He explained as he closed the box.

"You used to do the same before right?" Chizuru remembered that this was his family's trade.

He nodded. "I never thought I'd go back to the basics but I could manage."

"So how did you acquire this?"

"I've earned the trust of a trader after being hired by him to guard his goods several times in the past. I bought the medicine box from him for half the price. Then I asked him if he knows any doctor and so I was introduced to one who happens to be a medical supplier too. The doctor gave me a certification to sell medicine and I bought the goods from him. He specializes in Western Medicine like your father did" he explained.

"Is that so…" Chizuru felt a pinch in her heart for a moment as she remembered her father. "Anyway, it's good that he gave you a certification to sell medicine"

"Honestly, it would've been easier if I went to my sister and ask for my old medicine box but that would scare the hell out of them right?"

"You must miss your family a lot. I mean they're still around but you…" A series of loud footfalls on their way to the main room interrupted their talk.

"You…you've got to hurry…" a young boy appeared in front of them still trying to catch his breath.

"Tatsu-kun….what's wrong?" Chizuru recognized the young boy who lived next to Baba-san's house.

"Mama…It's Baba-san!" Setsuna appeared from behind the boy with a worried look on his face.

Quickly the two got up and headed for the old woman's house. Upon their arrival, Gosho-san was already their crying buckets next to the old woman who was as pale as paper.

"Baba-san!" Makoto ran to the old woman's side.

"Ma…ko..to.." she struggled to mumble.

"Tatsu! Did you called a doctor?" he asked the young boy who nodded frantically. Makoto checked the old woman's pulse and realized that her heart beat is slowing down and her hands are getting stiff and cold. "Chizuru! Bring me some hot water and cloth" quickly Chizuru poured the hot water for tea in a small bowl and grabbed the closest usable cloth she saw and brought it to Makoto.

"Baba-san…fight the sleepiness…the doctor is on his way…" Makoto said as he wiped the old woman's arms with warm damp cloth to warm her up. "Massage her legs, so that the blood would keep on circulating" he commanded and instantly both Gosho-san and Chizuru took an almost stiff leg each and massage it gently.

A small beatific smile escaped the old woman's lips. "Everyone…Thank you….I'm feeling a lot better now…" she muttered as she slowly closed her eyes.

"Yui! Yui! Yui! No don't…. not yet….not yet…" Gosho-san cried as he went to her side and rested his head on her chest. "I…I…I love you…I still do…" he muttered in the midst of the tension.

"I know…" the old woman muttered with a smile and with one last deep breath another soul went to pass onto the other side.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

It's been more than 2 weeks since the passing of the old woman who were like a mother to both Makoto and Chizuru. They can't deny that they'd miss her a lot but they are both aware that death is an inescapable fact of life, a fact that Setsuna doesn't understand too well yet.

"Papa…" he called his father's attention as he sat across him.

Makoto placed down his cup of tea. "Hhhm?"

"Mama said that I'd never get to see Baba-san again…she told me that when people die they go somewhere far away…" It was obvious that there was a hint of worry in the boy's voice. He stood up and went to hug his father.

"Setsuna?" he was surprised with the boy's actions.

"Papa…don't ever die… ok? I want to always be with you and Mama…." Makoto almost laughed upon hearing the serious plea of his son but held back his laughter as he realized that his son is far too young and innocent to understand things such as death. He sat him down on his lap. Looking at him he was reminded of the look on Chizuru's face when she begged him to allow her to stay by his side.

"Setsuna even if you don't get to see the person anymore it doesn't mean that they're completely gone. A part of them would always stay behind to watch over the people most important to them…" he placed a hand on his son's head. "You're still young but I don't want to deceive you into believing that life is all laughter and joy. As you grow you'd experience sadness and loss and you'd learn more about the truths of life. At some point in the future you might have to continue on living without…."

"No!...But… but that's…" Setsuna looked worried again.

"Scary? Losing the people important to you is not only scary but painful too. That's why while they're with you cherish them." He smiled at his son. "But don't think of such things now alright?"

Setsuna nodded. "Ok… I'm sorry…"

"It's alright"

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"I think we got everything" Chizuru said with a smile as she checked her basket.

"Can we get some _dango_?" Setsuna beamed at her.

"Sure… I've been craving for some to go with the new tea I've bought for days now anyway" She held her son's hand made their way to the _dango_ stall just around the corner.

"Chi….Chizuru?!" called out a surprised familiar voice.

Chizuru turned around instantly. "Osen-chan!" she exclaimed, not expecting to cross paths with an old friend.

Osen-chan embraced her tightly. "I thought you were dead….I was really worried about you when I learnt what happened… I'm so sorry about…."

Chizuru stopped her by placing a finger on her lips and glanced at Setsuna. Osen-chan didn't even notice the boy beside Chizuru. She stopped talking and pulled away from Chizuru then smiled at the boy.

"Hello there…oh…" she stopped after taking a good look at the boy. _"This boy reminds me of that man….don't tell me…"_ she snapped out of her thoughts. "You look really cute!" she exclaimed as she grabbed the boy and pinched his cheeks.

"Setsuna, this is Osen-chan. She's a friend of mine." Chizuru said.

"It's nice to meet you" the boy said with a smile and a slight bow.

"It's nice to meet you too Setsuna" Osen-chan beamed.

"Actually we were just about to go and get some _dango. _If you're not in a hurry we can have tea at our house" Chizuru offered.

Osen-chan nodded. "I would love too! And I believe we have some catching up to do."

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Thank you Setsuna" Chizuru said upon receiving the tea from the boy. "You can go and play outside now" The boy nodded with a smile and left the room immediately.

"Chizuru… It's been a long time since we last saw each other and I might actually sound like prying into your life but I really have tons of questions in my mind now…" Osen-chan said with an awkward laugh.

Chizuru smiled. "Well it has been years since we last saw each other so that's expected right?"

"Anyway…that boy is your son right?" Osen-chan asked after taking a sip from her cup. Chizuru nodded with a reply. "I'm really happy for you. You have your own family now and you seem to be a good mother…..but I can't fail to notice that…. Well…." Osen-chan ran her finger around the brim of her cup.

"Is something wrong?"

"Well…It's probably just me but your son really looks like Hijikata-san" she looked at Chizuru with an awkward smile. "I'm sorry I know what happened and…. Well unless…"

"Setsuna is his son" Chizuru replied not wanting to deny it.

"Oh!"Osen-chan beamed at Chizuru. "I've always knew that there is something between you two…that aside I'm sorry." She finished the contents of her cup.

Chizuru moved closer to her to refill her cup. "Sorry for what? There's nothing to be sorry for. You're not prying into my life. You're a friend…" Chizuru stopped upon noticing a grim look on Osen-chan's face. "Osen-chan are you alright?"

Osen-chan looked at her with worry in her eyes. "Chizuru….tell me why ….why do you have Lord Kei's seal in your left arm?"

Chizuru paled. She looked down her left arm which got exposed as she poured the tea. She can't see anything on it but Osen-chan sure sees the mark. "I…I don't…" she wanted to deny it.

Osen-chan held her left arm and looked at her. "Chizuru, why do you have his seal? Don't deny it. What deal did he tricked you into?" She searched her friend's eyes for an answer but there was none. "Chizuru…."

"I…I…I'm sorry… I don't know how to say it. It's not too easy to explain you know" Chizuru said with a frown

Osen-chan embraced her friend. "We shall do something about this."

"…but" she mumbled.

Osen-chan let her go and looked her in the eye. "No buts….I'll see what we can do about this."

"Osen-chan…."

"I have to know something. You don't have to tell me what he tempted you with but I need to know what he asked from you. Don't worry I'm aware of how demons do business so I won't be surprised with whatever it is he asked"

Chizuru looked down. "I did made a deal with Lord Kei and in return he asked me to collect 100 souls and by that it meant me having to kill 100 men" she paused and breathed deeply. "Also he asked for my service after I pass away which is after I complete the hundred souls" she looked up at her friend biting her lip as she tried to keep the tears from falling.

Osen-chan smiled reassuringly at her. "I see. Don't worry… what you said, it doesn't change the way I see you." She held her hand tightly. "You've been through a lot and here you are still alive and living on." she stood up. "Thanks for the tea and _dango._ We sure are _dango_ friends are we not?" Chizuru nodded. "Well, I'd be going now. I'll be in touch and don't complete the 100 souls while I look for a way to break the deal. See you then" Osen-chan left the room and Chizuru went after her to see her out the door.

_"__If the deal is broken then does that mean that…" _Chizuru thought with clenched fists as she turned around to prepare dinner.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Osen-chan just turned the corner after leaving her friend's home and she had another unexpected encounter.

"You…." Makoto stopped on his tracks a stared at the woman before him who he remembered from their time in Kyoto.

"No way" Osen-chan got startled upon getting a clear look at the man's face. "Hi…Hijikata-san….but aren't you supposed to be…"she gasped. "I get it now." She ducked her head. "Do you have some time? I need to talk to you. This is important"

"I'm sorry…"

"You can't refuse. This has something to do with Chizuru. And don't even try to say that you're someone else." Osen-chan saw the change in his reaction and she was assured that what she concluded was right. "You know about the deal she made, don't you?"

"You how do you…"

"I just came from your house. I ran into Chizuru and we had tea. I saw the mark on her arm. We need to talk about it." Osen-chan said as she started to walk away.

Makoto decided to follow the woman. If his memory served him right, she was Chizuru's friend and she's a demon too. She tried to take Chizuru with her before and even gave them some info. He just can't remember her name.

"What is it you have to tell me?" he asked upon reaching the riverbanks.

"You know about the deal, don't you?"

"Yes. Just recently actually"

"So the deal was to bring you back to life. That's why the price was steep."

"Did she tell you about it?"

"No. I figured just figured it out when I saw you. Anyway, how long has it been since you went back to life?"

"About 7 years"

"And everything's just fine with you till now? I mean, do you get sick or experience instances where you feel like dying?" she glanced at him. _"That serious face never changes" _a small brief smile formed in her lips. Makoto was surprised that she knew about the pain he'd suddenly feel. He nodded.

"I see. This is expected. I'm surprised that you lasted this long. Bringing someone back to life is a disruption in the order of things. It is possible but the life granted the second time would be taken away quickly. Since when did you experience these things?" Osen-chan can't help but feel her heart break after fully realizing how heart breaking things are at the moment.

"Started about a year ago. It just happens from time to time" Makoto looked at the rushing current in the river. _"I knew it…Chizuru… you'd have to see me go again… I'm such a cruel guy…"_

"Does she know about it?"

"Chizuru can't know. It would worry her a lot"

"But she'd find out soon enough"

"I know but I've brought her too much sorrow till this point. I'd at least want her to be happy till that time comes. I also don't want to worry my son."

"I understand." Osen-chan smiled "Hijikata-san…"

"It's Makoto now… I'm sorry I forgot your name" Makoto looked at her with a small smile.

"It's Osen-chan. Anyway I'd like to tell you that Chizuru is very happy with you. I can see that. I believe that she took the deal out of love for you and nothing else. She always admired you and believed in you." Osen-chan clasped her hands together. "There might be a way out of the deal."

Makoto's eyes widened in surprise. "Is this for real?"

Osen-chan nodded. "But there might be no way to prevent you from dying again"

"I know. I don't care about me. I want Chizuru to be saved from the deal. She's already killed quite a lot…."

"Oh… so probably that's why you lived this long. Those souls she took, I believe they're what fueled your life. When did she last … you know…killed…"

"I'm not sure but I know that she hasn't done it in a while, since I learned about the deal actually."

"Have you experienced flushes of pain and weakness since then?"

"Yes, actually thrice already since I made her promise not to take another life."

"I see."

"I don't beg but I would like to ask for your help. She's been taking lives but she took the lives of those who are bring distraught to people. Still that doesn't mean what she does is right. I can't say it's wrong either since I myself have taken many lives…probably more than a hundred. But I can't allow her to be stuck with that demon." Makoto sounded stressed and his brows furrowed.

"So you met Lord Kei?" Osen-chan asked. Makoto nodded in reply. "I see. What happened when you met?"

"He asked me to cross swords with him"

"I bet he was pleased with you"

"Probably"

"I expected that."

"Do you know him?"

"Not personally but he is one of those demons who spent time with humans and enjoys watching them. He walked among them before but after some tragedy that hit him, he focused on becoming strong till he got recognized as a demon lord" Osen-chan sighed. "I think he offered Chizuru the deal because he saw in her the love and devotion that the woman he loved failed to show him"

"I'm not interested in his story but I'd hear it if you think I should"

"Like humans demons like to gossip too. So this is just something I heard from other demons. You see Lord Kei is quite controversial. He used to walk with humans looking for opponents worth his time and skills. On his journey he met a lady who was about to enter the emperor's harem. The woman was a decent one, different from the human girls he played around with before. No one really knows how it happened but the two fell in love." Osen-chan stopped for a while and glanced at Makoto to see if he was still listening to her and she was surprised that he was so she then told him the rumors on how he sided with the humans in line with the woman's wishes to keep the town safe and happy, the promise he made to return before all the sand on the legendary 500 year sands of time fall, his encounter with the fierce group of warriors feared by many at that time, the town and the woman's betrayal and his wishes to die because of the tragedy that befall him.

"This Lord Kei just wants to be killed then" Makoto crossed his arms.

"He isn't the type to just give up his life to anyone or take it so it was rumored that he still seeks someone strong enough to kill him. Honestly he could challenge stronger demons but for some crazy weird reasons he seems to be looking among the humans. I really don't get it. Anyway everything I said was from gossips so probably just half of it or none of it is true." She paused. "You plan to kill him don't you?"

"He said we'll see each other again."

"His death would indeed set her free from the deal. That's what others try to do when they get into a bad deal. But Lord Kei is a demon lord. The chance of you killing him is 10 to none. Without his other skills you can fight at par with him but he's cunning and he'll surely use a trick or two in a fight"

"Then you're saying that killing him is not an option"

"No. It's the most straightforward and sure way but you have to be able to fight him in his level"

"I'd be a demon again if I have too"

"That's a pretty reckless choice but one that's probably on top of the solution list. You can't completely turn into a demon though. Humans aren't supposed to turn into demons. That's why the _ochimizu_ failed on the first place but there's a way to make you almost as strong as one"

"How?"

"I'm not sure. So I need to go ask someone more knowledgeable. I'll tell you right away when I get an answer" Osen-chan smiled. "By the way I met your son. He looks exactly like you minus the scowl and furrowed brows." She laughed. "You're aware that he's a half demon right?"

"Does that matter? I want him to live as a human. Being human is complicated enough. He knows that he's half demon actually"

"Really?! Wow! That's interesting. So does he heal as fast as demons do?"

"He does but I believe he can't turn into one"

"I see. So Hiji….I mean Makoto, I shall be going now. I promised Chizuru that I'd be in touch. You two should stay alive till I get back, alright?" Osen-chan smiled and turned to leave.

"Thank you" Makoto said. "We'll stay alive"

* * *

><p><strong>Note:<strong>**_ Hello guys! It's been a while. A lot has happend so I wasn't able to update for like two months. _**

**_-I'm not sure whether to use Osen-chan or Sen-hime in this chapter but I went with Osen-chan anyway. hahaha. _**


	10. Clash

**X**

The night was serene and at its peak. Makoto's sound sleep was interrupted by low growling sounds and a soft thump. Quickly he got up.

"Chi…Chizuru" he managed to say as he hurriedly ran to her side.

She was in her demon form, trembling as she embraced herself, trying to control the beast inside her. Just an arm's reach from her was the dagger with its gem glowing softly. She looked rabid and the instant he tried to touch her she scratched him and pushed him away.

"Damn it! What's wrong with you?!" He stood back up and tried to restrain her. He caught both her hands as she tried to hit him then pinned her to the wall.

"Keep…keep it away…." She managed to say with a low weak growl as her eyes darted to the dagger.

The door slid open and a worried boy stood watching. "Mama…."

"Setsuna the dagger, hide it in the cabinet" Makoto commanded as he tried to calm Chizuru down. Setsuna quickly did as he was told.

Her eyes had that look that reminded him of the failed subjects from the _rasetsu_ unit. He realized that she was having a blood lust. "Hey! Keep it together. Chizuru!" he called as he held her down. He was surprised with how strong she was, she even managed to knee him in the gut. Moments later she finally calmed down. She turned back to normal, breathing heavily as she slowly closed her eyes and drifted to sleep.

"Is Mama going to be alright?" Setsuna knelt next to his father who carried his mother back to their futon.

"I hope so" Makoto sighed as he watched her looking more peaceful now. "You can go back to sleep now"

Setsuna shook his head. "I'll stay awake to watch Mama"

"Alright"

An hour or so have passed when Chizuru slowly opened her eyes.

"Makoto…Setsuna…" she mumbled as she sat up.

"Don't get up quickly. You'll get dizzy. Lay back down." Makoto said as he gently made her lay back down. "You look really pale."

Chizuru bit her lip as she frowned. "I'm sorry… I almost failed to hold it back…Setsuna I'm sorry ….I must've scared you" the boy shook his head with a worried smile.

"Setsuna. Your mother and I have to talk. Please go to your room" Makoto said turning to his son.

Setsuna ducked his head. "Alright. Good night father. Mother, please rest well" he stood up and quietly left the room.

Chizuru pulled up her sleeve and stared down her left arm. "It itches. It wants me to kill. The dagger is still pulsating, urging me to…"

"You're not going to take any more life. Even if you go berserk, I won't allow it. Remember you're nearing the quota." Makoto held her arm and pulled down her sleeve.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Shinpachi just arrived in town and was invited to lunch by a trader who was close friends with his wife's family. As he waited for the host to join them in the room, he looked out the well-kept garden outside adorned with bonsai trees and flowers the color of snow. A small pond situated near the tall, old tree added to the appeal of the garden.

"Looks like the old man won't be here in a while" Shinpachi turned to the man next to him who accompanied him in his travel. "I'll go get some fresh air for a while"

"He's got quite a nice garden. I heard he's got a green thumb" the man replied.

"When people get old they get closer to nature. It's not because of a green thumb" he smiled as he stepped out of the room. "What's keeping the old man anyway?"

"Another guest probably"

Shinpachi went to the small pond and watched the magnificent _Koi_ fishes as they swam around. He stood up and turned around as he heard a hearty laugh from just around the corner. He walked a couple of steps to the side and saw the old man talking joyfully with a man with a medicine box beside him.

Chills ran up Shinpachi's back and he swallowed hard. _"Of course…It can't be"_ a small laugh escaped his lips. Even from afar the guy talking with the old man, despite his short hair and the softer expression on his face, reminded him of Hijikata. The similarity was too close that as the man's mouth opened to speak, Shinpachi can once again hear the _oni _commander's voice. He got the urge to approach the two but just as he was about to take a step forward the man picked up his medicine box and left.

They were served an exquisite spread for lunch but he almost didn't have an appetite to eat. Memories plagued him after seeing the man with the medicine box. Shinpachi placed down his bowl and looked at the trader.

"Iwasa-san, that man with the medicine box. Is he your friend?" he asked.

The trader smiled and nodded. "Oh…Makoto. He became a friend actually. He used to guard my goods. He's a really trustworthy guy. Why did you ask? Do you know him?"

Shinpachi scratched his head and laughed. "No…He just reminded me of someone." He lifted his bowl and started eating with ease.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Breaking a deal huh, by killing a strong demon? Simplest and surest way but the toughest one." the small old man said as he brushed his beard with his fingers. "So you want a human to be as strong as one so that he can defeat one?"

"Yes. Yukimura Chizuru's husband is a pretty tough guy so I believe that he's got a chance of defeating him"

"Yukimura…now I remember what happened to their family"

"She isn't knowledgeable with our ways and is clueless with what to do. I really want to help her out." Osen-chan poured her great uncle some more _sake_.

"Seek Onigumo's help. I'm sure he knows something about that stuff." the old man dried up his drinking cup.

"Eh?! Your best friend who wanted me to marry his son badly?!" she pouted.

The old man nodded. "He's very fond of you. I'm sure he'll help you out"

"I know. Thanks for the advice jii-san" she beamed.

"But remember he always takes something in return" the old man grabbed the bottle of sake and chugged it down.

"Yes. I'll get going now." Osen-chan got up and walked off.

"Get me some more of this when you get back ok!?" the old man demanded as he waved the bottle around.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"I never thought I'd run into you" Shinpachi said with a smile, leaning on the wall with his arms crossed.

"Shinpachi" Saitou looked surprised to see an old friend.

"Yo!" Shinpachi placed an arm around his old pal.

"I'm glad to see that you're doing well. Although I think you put on some weight" Saitou said to tease the muscle conscious Shinpachi.

"I got married that's why. You actually look cool with the short hair. I wasn't even sure if it was really you I'm seeing for a moment there" he laughed.

"So you got married. I'm happy for you"

"How about you?"

"I haven't thought about it yet."

"Well you'll find someone soon. It really feels nice to have someone look after you, you know" Shinpachi chuckled.

Saitou smiled. "I hope so. So why are you in town?"

"Oh just visited some family friend and did some business. Say, would you want to grab a drink?"

"I'm sorry. I can't. I still have work to do"

Shinpachi sighed. "Too bad." His expression suddenly changed. "Hey, I had a really weird encounter today." He stopped walking. "I saw a medicine trader who looked exactly like…Hijikata" a small laughter escaped his lips. "I had chills and all you know. Anyway, forget about it. I was just seeing things. It's been a long time but I still remember things like it was just yesterday" another sigh. "I should really get going. Here" he handed Saitou a jar of sake. "It's from the family's collection. I really wanted to see you so I brought this along"

Saitou smiled and took the jar. "Thanks a lot. A good drink is always needed to send me to sleep. Please take care on your journey. I'll see you soon" Shinpachi started to walk away with a wide smile. "Also don't think too much about the guy you saw. It's definitely not him"

"I know" Shinpachi mumbled. "I know…" a bitter smile crossed his face, remembering his friends who are long gone.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"This is a lot of gold for a simple job" said the man with an eye patch as he scratched his beard.

The demon lord rested his pale hand over the gold and moved it around spreading the gold as if to seduce the men to it. "Don't you want these?"

"Of course we want it. But this is for a one night job. You're a generous one" the man picked up a gold piece and tossed it to another man who checked if it was real.

"This is an important job so I want all of you to be well compensated" Lord Kei stood up from his sit.

"Alright we'd be there in the night of the full moon." the man spitted to the side.

"Just make sure you come. It would be such a shame if a notorious group like you is to be rumored as cowards. Besides not doing your end of the deal would tarnish your already ruined reputation as samurais…. Or should I say ex-samurais…Mixed up with some bandits and lowlifes" Lord Kei smirked mockingly.

The men growled and curses started to sprout from their mouths. The man with an eye patch stood up and quickly drew his sword, aiming to slice the demon lord's neck but it was blocked by Lord Kei's metal fan.

Lord Kei laughed. "Oh dear. That scared me"

The man snarled as he placed down his blade. "You can count on us. Our time may have long passed but our word is still our bond. So don't look down on us"

"If you do a good job, I might even throw in a dozen more gold coins" Lord Kei turned to leave the room. All eyes were on him. Upon exiting the groups hide out he looked up the clear early evening sky. "I'll add a dozen more if you're still alive by then" he whispered to himself with an ominous laughter.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Saitou!" Chizuru exclaimed with a huge smile as she invited in an old friend into their home. "I didn't expect to see you today. Makoto is out to get some ingredients for dinner in the market."

"It's alright. I just happen to pass by the area, so I dropped by" he said with a small smile as he followed Chizuru in the main room.

"I'll go get you some tea and snacks. I'll be back in a while" she said as she disappeared from the room.

Saitou just stared at the plain white wall across him. He tried to remember the reason for his coming to their home but can't remember it. _"I just probably feel lonely…"_ he thought and didn't even understand the reason for his loneliness.

After a while Chizuru walked back to the room and laid down the bean buns and tea in front of him. "Here you go. I just made the buns this morning. Setsuna loves them, so I make them quite often" she knelt across him and poured herself some tea.

'Where's Setsuna?" he lifted his cup to get a whiff of the black tea.

"Taking his afternoon nap."

Saitou took a sip from his cup and smiled. "The tea... it still taste the same" he mumbled in almost a whisper.

"Hhmm?" Chizuru didn't caught what he said.

"The tea taste great" he put down his cup and took a bite from the bean bun.

"And the bean bun?"

"I'm was never fond of bean buns but this is good"

Chizuru smiled. "That's good to know"

There was a short while of silence.

"Shinpachi, he was in town the other day" Saitou held his cup to his lap.

Chizuru's eye widened. "Shinpachi!?" A huge smile appeared on her face. "How is he?"

"The same as before but he's married now"

"That's great!" Chizuru beamed. "I would have loved to see him…" she then remembered Shinpachi in her head but in the image he was with the other two who were closest to him. _"Harada-san….Heisuke-kun…"_ she thought and then bit her lip. She still hasn't gotten over everyone's death it seems and she knew that she never would.

"Is something wrong?" Saitou inquired.

She shook her head. "It's nothing. I just remembered…"

"I know." A small smile formed on Saitou's lip.

Another moment of silence passed between the two as Saitou finished the bean bun and the tea.

"Chizuru" he said in a soft voice. Chizuru looked at him. "When I decided to get left behind in Aizu, I never thought that I'd live to see another year."

"Saitou…" Chizuru clasped her hands on her lap as she remembered what happened then. She too never thought that he'd see him again.

"I'm sorry. I didn't intend to bring up the past."

"It's alright. I still think about it at times you know. I swore never to forget"

"I never thought I'd cross paths with you again too." He looked out the open window to his left. " and Hijikata too…" he added.

Chizuru smiled and finished her tea. She remembered the time when she saw Saitou on the street and how she ran and hid from him.

"If you haven't found Hijikata again, where would you be?" he wasn't sure where that came from but he said it anyway.

Chizuru was surprised with the question. She never thought of that because she stopped thinking about her future when she lost him. She thought for a while and then smiled as she replied. "Honestly, I don't know. Probably in some other town or here in Edo since I was originally from here."

"Is that so." he paused. "After I got released from prison I wasn't sure what I would do next but I always had this one plan in mind" there was a long pause.

"What plan?" Chizuru felt curious.

There was a long pause. A sad smile crossed his face. "To look…."

"I'm home" came Makoto's voice interrupted what Saitou was about to say as the front door slid open.

Chizuru stood up and peeked out the main room's door. "Makoto" she beamed. "Welcome back. Saitou is here to visit us"

Makoto smiled as he made his way to the main room where he saw his old friend who was smiling back at him. "I haven't seen you in a long while"

"There were lots of things to be done at work. I was around the area so I decided to drop by" he replied.

"I'll go get some more tea." Chizuru left the room and the two began chatting.

The sun was almost setting when Saitou hit the road. He glanced down the small cloth bag in his hand filled with bean buns. _"This should go well with the sake Shinpachi gave me"_ he suddenly remembered the conversation he had with Chizuru earlier. He never got to finish what he had to say but he felt glad he didn't say it anyway. _"It's better to leave it that way"_

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"I knew I'd see you if I go around this area" Osen-chan beamed as she approached Makoto.

Makoto stopped walking. "Oh. It's you"

"Thank the gods you're still alive. Anyway I found someone who can help you out" she said as she signaled him to walk with her.

"That's great…"

Osen-chan interrupted. "It is and he can really help you out but…well…"

"There's a catch" he said knowingly.

Osen-chan nodded with a small frown. "I don't know what he wants in exchange yet though" she paused. "I suggest we don't tell Chizuru about this."

"I thought so to. She won't allow me to do anything that would endanger my already faltering life" Makoto smiled painfully.

"You've got to understand." Osen-chan smiled. "She loves you more than she loves herself. Anyway I was wondering if you can come up with an excuse to not go home tonight. You see the one who can help break the deal, Onigumo, is dropping by great uncle's house to drink tonight. It's the perfect time for you to meet him"

"Is that so?" Makoto paused. "So what time do we go there?"

"By sunset meet me here. I better get going now. I have to get my hands on some good _sake_" Osen-chan turned and waved her hand as she went on her way.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"It's been a while since I have a human go in this household." The old man said with a smile as he drank his wine.

Makoto lifted his head at the same time as Osen-chan. He glanced from the small old man with the long white beard to the muscled old man with a friendly smile on his face. "Thank you for allowing me into your household" Makoto said.

"Jii-san, he's Yukimura Chizuru's husband and he was the one who was brought back to life by the deal made with Lord Kei" Osen-chan explained.

Onigumo chugged his wine. "I heard your story from the old man. I'm surprised you lived that long for someone who's resurrected."

"I'm sorry. I really want to get straight to business. Is there a way to make me strong enough to defeat him?" Makoto inquired looking at Onigumo who was lightly scratching his chin.

"Of course. But killing to break a deal isn't exactly honorable, since it is a deal after all the other party shall do their part right?" he sighed. "But there are times when the deal made just takes a lot out of someone so they want it cancelled or broken. So there are many others who have done it before." He took another swig of the _sake_. "I want to know, why'd you want to break the deal so badly? It brought you back to life anyway."

"I've given her enough heartache in a lifetime. I can't allow her to suffer even in the next" Makoto replied.

"I understand. If her soul is bounded then she can't even reincarnate and she'd be bound to do his every bidding"

"I'm sorry to interrupt but I just have to ask this, since you might know the answer. He wants to die to meet his lover again right?" Osen-chan asked as she raised her hand to speak.

"I don't know. No one really understood Lord Kei. Besides your assumption that he wants to die to meet that girl again is based on rumors. Till now no one knows what he's up to. Even I can't comprehend his interest in mingling with humans" Onigumo poured himself some more _sake_. "Anyway back to you" he looked at Makoto. "Do you know when he will come to fight you again?"

"The demon lord just left me an invitation to his mansion in our front door yesterday"

"So he's anticipated this" Onigumo smirked.

"What?!" Osen-chan was shocked and worried.

"But please don't tell Chizuru" Makoto glanced at her.

"He's a demon lord. It won't be easy to even land a scratch on him." Onigumo handed Makoto a cup of _sake_.

"You said you'd help me." He took it.

Onigumo laughed. ""I can make you strong enough to fight him but the result is in your hands and more importantly it would cost you"

"I know" Makoto drank the cup dry.

"Then listen up…" Onigumo started to explain what he wanted. The room had a heavy atmosphere after the conditions were laid down. Osen-chan was upset. She questioned and pleaded Onigumo to change his mind. Osen-chan's great uncle tried to calm her down and reminded her that there is a price to be paid. Makoto just nodded in compliance.

Onigumo stood up, patted Makoto's shoulder and smiled, then he went to get some more jars of sake.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

The sun was starting to set when Osen-chan reached Chizuru's home.

"Setsuna…Setsuna…" Osen-chan called as she stopped.

The boy came rushing to her. "Oh…you're mom's friend…"

"Is your mom home?" she said still catching her breath.

Setsuna shook his head. "She went out just a while ago… a letter was left in our front door and after reading it she looked pretty depressed then she left in a hurry. Is something wrong?"

"And your father?"

"He said he's got to help Iwasa-san in the docks. He left this afternoon" Setsuna was starting to feel like something bad was going to happen.

"This is bad…." Osen-chan leaned on the wall and sighed. "but I really wanted her to go after him anyway" she said to herself _"Because this might be the last time she'd see him…" _

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

_"__I'll be fighting with a sword in my hand once more"_ he thought as he stopped the horse for a moment to check if he is going the right way. He looked at the setting sun in the horizon to his left and patted the tiny white fox spirit nesting in his robe. "We should get going" he said with a small smile as he set off to Lord Kei's mansion somewhere in the forest below the mountain.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Saitou was walking leisurely across the bridge. Today he decided to go home a bit early than usual, passing on his work pals' invitation to go have some good time with them later that night, in hopes to get some sleep. But a sudden turn of events wouldn't allow him to hit his bed early that night.

In the side of his eye, he caught a glimpse of Chizuru. She ran past him, parting the group of people who was also crossing the bridge as she hurried past them. He quickened his pace and caught up with her.

"What's wrong?" he said as he held her by the arm, stopping her. She looked pale and she breathed heavily.

"Saitou…I'm sorry but I have to get going" she pulled away from him.

"Where are you going?" he caught her again.

Chizuru wanted to just pull away again but the sudden pause from the running made her feel a bit dizzy and really tired. "I…I have to go to the forest" she managed to say as she caught her breath.

"On foot?" Saitou inquired. "What are you going to do there? It's not exactly the safest place at night. You should go home"

"No…I can't…I'm sorry I can't explain but….I really have to go" she was on the verge of tears.

"Where's Makoto? Does he know what you're doing?"

Chizuru fell on her knees and tears welled in her eyes. She shook her head. "I have to get to him." She said sounding really desperate.

"Why? What happened?" Saitou pulled her up.

"I have to get to him now!" she exclaimed as she pulled away and pushed herself to start running once more. Saitou held her by the arm once more and broke into a run. "Eh?! Saitou…." Her eyes widened in surprise.

"It seems really important. You can't get to the forest on foot if you're in a hurry." Saitou said as they turn a corner. Upon spotting a horse, which wasn't guarded by anyone, he let go of Chizuru and untied the horse from the pole. He rode it and quickly helped Chizuru up then they were on their way.

"What's going on?" he inquired.

Chizuru held tighter as the horse started running faster. "It's hard to explain but Makoto is in danger…I have to get to him" she bit her lip to hold the tears back. "It's my fault…I'm sorry for causing you trouble but I really have to get to him…"

Saitou didn't reply. It doesn't matter what the problem is. It seems serious and the life of someone who was like a brother to him was in danger. It was getting dark but luckily the moon was bright and the sky was sprinkled with stars which altogether lit the path they were taking. He never heard of any mansion existing in the forest but Chizuru said that there is one near the stream. As they neared their destination his instincts told him that something was wrong. He halted the horse.

"Is something wrong?" Chizuru asked in a weary voice.

_"__Riding straight ahead on the horse would be risky. It would be hard to defend ourselves on it"_ he thought then made a got off the horse and helped Chizuru down. In a soft voice he said, "There are people waiting for us up ahead and there are some closing in on us now." He looked around quickly and listened to the muffled footsteps getting closer by the moment. "Chizuru, stay close to me."

Chizuru nodded and cursed herself for not bringing any weapon along with her. She knew that with the experience she got with killing those 60 men, she could at least fight alongside Saitou.

The forest seemed calm till the men jumped out from the bushes and rushed to them. As the first couple of men closed in, Saitou unsheathe his sword and started to fend them off. The horse ran, scared with the commotion that just started. Chizuru managed to dodge a swing directed to her which was countered by Saitou. The first wave of 8 men were struck down like flies.

Instantly another wave came at them, cursing and shouting in anger. There were at least a dozen of them, slowly encircling them. As Saitou was busy fighting 2 men at the same time, another one rushed to him from behind. Chizuru saw this and didn't think before catching the attack for Saitou.

As Saitou struck down the men in front of him, he turned to see Chizuru who was covered in blood. The sword went through her stomach and she was groaning in pain. In fury, he sliced off the head of the man who stabbed her. Chizuru held the sword's blade with both hands and pulled it out. She fell on her knees. Saitou wanted to help her but more men are coming their way. Chizuru felt the wound and after a couple of winks the wound closed.

"I'm fine. The wound closed." She announced to let Saitou know she's fine. Some men who heard it looked confused but attacked her anyway. Just in time, she felt the dagger inside her clothes. She was surprised but instantly pulled it out anyway. A sudden surge of energy dominated her body as she felt her heartbeat pulsate along with the glowing gem on the dagger. In a couple of swift movements, the men who attacked her were kissing the ground, dead.

Saitou stared at her in surprised, her white hair, horns and blood lusting red eyes, it was all new to him. Before Chizuru can say anything Saitou has already gotten over his surprise. "We shall keep going." He said as he pulled Chizuru by the wrist and they started to run.

"Is Hijikata up ahead?" Saitou inquired as he caught a glimpse of lights coming from a house in a distance.

"Yes. Lord Kei is probably fighting with him now" Chizuru said as she glanced at Saitou who she was running at the same pace with, which she can't do in her normal form.

"Lord Kei?"

"He's a demon lord. I wish to explain everything to you now but…" Chizuru stopped to defend herself from a guy who jumped out from the dense row of bushes and trees.

"I understand" Saitou replied as he took care of his own problem from the other side.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Lord Kei stood up from the simple throne in his mansion's main room. _"So you really came…."_ He thought with a smirk and on cue the huge double doors flew open. There stood in the doorway a man who he almost didn't recognize. His once raven hair turned silver, his skin paler than that of a human and his aura was far more threatening than his usual. Only his eyes remained the same, the dark stern eyes and the furrowed brows that told the demon lord how much the man wanted him dead. With his right hand, now covered with the mark of a fox demon all the way to his shoulder, he draws his sword. It wasn't just any ordinary sword though, it is one of those sword made solely to slay demons.

Lord Kei tried to hold back his laughter but he failed to do so. A tear fell from his eyes as he laughed his heart out. Makoto didn't get offended by the demon lord's reaction._ "I'll let you laugh you last Kei"_ Makoto thought as he grinned at the demon lord.

A weird force was coursing through his veins at the moment, making him itch to plunge his sword in the demon lord's heart but taking the first move wouldn't be too wise in his case.

"Please, don't hold back" Lord Kei said as he drew his sword and started moving towards Makoto. As they neared each other, Makoto moved slowly away from the demon lord, keeping a couple of arm spread distance between them as they moved in a circle, estimating each other.

Lord Kei took a quick step forward and started with his attacks. Makoto who was on guard repelled the attacks. The strikes were fast and were elegantly delivered. Makoto dodged a close call attack from Lord Kei which could've chopped off his arm. For a moment the demon lord's defense was open, taking this opportunity Makoto moved forward wounding the demon lord's side.

Lord Kei groaned. Makoto moved away instantly as he felt his opponent's rage. "That stung" Lord Kei lifted his left arm and sliced the air with it.

Luckily Makoto with the fox demon's senses, saw the wave of force that was coming his way as the demon lord started waving his hand around as if to cut the void in front of him. He wasn't sure what it was but it was something like invisible blades. It made slices on the wall as Makoto evaded the strikes. At one point though he failed to move away and it wounded his sword wielding arm. Luckily the cut wasn't that deep but he started bleeding. Getting wounded in a fight is a game changer. Another strike was aimed at him but he managed to escape by a heartbeat.

"You're just a fake. You'll never be a demon, human. I believe that I'm not the first to tell you that but now I understand why that demon got out of his way just to fight you." Lord Kei started walking towards him slowly. The dripping blood from his wound formed a trail on the floor. "But I'm afraid I won't end up like him." He grinned.

Makoto got up and held his sword tightly, preparing himself for an attack. "I'm a fake but so what. I never wanted to be one of you anyway." He said with a spunk making the demon lord laugh softly.

"Hey. Do you know that as we fight Chizuru is fighting her way to get here? I wonder how many she's got already but the number of souls is piling up again. It's just a matter of time till she hits a hundred." Lord Kei stopped walking and sighed. "If only I could eliminate that companion of hers but it's obvious those men I hired wouldn't be a match for him. What a pain"

Makoto's eyes widened upon learning that Chizuru was nearby and started killing once more. If she completes a hundred before he manages to kill the demon lord she'll die. Despite the sudden desperation that came over him he calmed himself down. "You've seen things coming and did something to turn the tables to your side but it isn't too late for me to turn it back to mine either."

"True" Lord Kei smirked and ran to attack Makoto.

_"__Now"_ Makoto commanded the fox demon that was helping him. With the fox demon's trickery he managed to change his position in no time. Being on the demon lord's unguarded side he threw the ball of blue flame which he can barely even control.

Lord Kei swiftly dodged it but his sleeves got burned to dust. He was aware that the power was too much for Makoto that's why he missed. _"He probably can't use it again…" _he thought but to his surprise the demon slaying sword Makoto was holding was covered with the blue flame.

Merging the fox demon's power in his weapon was his best bet to control it. At this point he thought that maybe a suicidal attack would surely defeat the demon lord but he shook the thought off_. _

The short moment of silence passed. The two locked their eyes on each other, one with excitement and bloodlust, the other with fury and fortitude. A deep breath was taken by both and they moved forward allowing their swords to clash once more.

* * *

><p><strong>Note:<strong>**_ So I thought that I'd make a short part about Shinpachi, since he's survived too. And yeah Saitou had drinking problems after the war (lightly suggested here) which contributed to his ailment later on but he died an old man so... (I read that somewhere). Also if any of you noticed there is a light shipping with Chi-chan and Saitou hahaha that was intentional (but I'm Chizuru x Hijikata all the way haha). _**


	11. Undying

**XI**

_"__68…"_ Chizuru counted in her mind as she failed to dodge an attack, wounding her right arm which healed right away.

Saitou saw that Chizuru was on a tight spot and quickly covered for her, eliminating those who were attacking her. "Try not to get killed. I already have problems sleeping at night. I don't want my conscience to start eating me away too if you die"

"I won't" Chizuru got up and they started moving forward once more.

_"__69….70…71"_ she continued counting as she was forced to struck down those who were trying to get her.

It's been a long time since he last fought this much men but Saitou was glad to know that he didn't got rusty even after the years that passed. As he fought he can't help but observe Chizuru who seem to be a very different person as she fought. _"I wonder if when did she became this good at fighting"_ he thought. "Let's go" he said and Chizuru followed him. They were getting closer to the mansion but it doesn't look like it was going to be easy to get in.

"That jerk. He said a woman would come but she's got company." The man with an eye patch pointed his sword at the two who stopped in front of them. "I can't believe you two eliminated that much of my men. You're going to have to pay for that." He growled. "You guys! Drive your swords into their body until their limp and lifeless!" he commanded.

"Looks like the only way is to fight them" Saitou glanced at Chizuru.

"I know" Chizuru replied, feeling her bloodlust heighten.

"Don't worry we'll get to Hijikata soon" Saitou said as he struck down the first two men who attacked him.

Chizuru smiled. "I'm not worried. I'm fighting alongside you"

A small smile formed on Saitou's lips then he took the offensive by moving towards the enemy, instead of waiting for them to come to them. Chizuru followed closely and did her share of work.

_"__78…79…80…"_ the count continued as she struck down the men who tried to attack them.

_"__81…82…83…"_ she pulled out the dagger from the man's chest and turned to the other to cut his throat. _"84….Setsuna…I'm sorry… at this rate I might not be able to come home tonight…."_she thought as they were getting closer to the acting boss of the group. She shook her head and bit her lip. _"What am I thinking? I have to get back to my son no matter what….also…I need to see him... please Kami… not again…."_

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Onigumo gulped a mouthful of _sake_ as he scratched his head briskly. "Kei sure saw this coming"

The small old man looked up the moon and nodded. "So you think the human could beat him?"

"Want to bet on it?" he chuckled.

"No. You always win anyway" came a sigh.

Onigumo laughed. "I'll go there to pick what I lent him after the fight and claim my compensation as well. Would you like to join me?"

"Thanks but I'll pass. Kei isn't exactly fond of me" the old man grinned.

"I see. So you think he'll win but I'm really rooting for the human" Onigumo smiled and drank his cup dry.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Makoto's stood up quickly and tried to regain his composure. The demon lord is pretty serious with the fight and despite his borrowed power it was becoming more apparent that the demon lord has far superior abilities.

"You're making me very happy Makoto but you won't be able to cut her loose from our deal. You can't..." Lord Kei got interrupted when Makoto attacked him. He managed to dodge and regained his stance.

"Shut it!" Makoto exclaimed and he started a series of attack, hoping that one would connect and weaken Lord Kei. Their swords lock and in the close distance they looked at each other in the eyes. Lord Kei, with the pointed bony tip of his tail pierced Makoto's side. As Makoto felt the sudden surge of pain he pulled away, pulling out the tip of the tail that wounded him in the process. Blood started gushing out from his side but the pain only drove his sprit up and it awakened a more vicious side of him.

"Listen" Lord Kei flicked his tail to remove the blood from it. "Since we first crossed swords this thought entered my mind." He smirked. "You could actually take her place. By that I mean, you could be my servant and I'll cut her soul loose from me. I'd have a lot of good use for you"

Makoto straightened up and laughed, looking a bit maniacal as he did so. "Sorry. I'd never allow myself to be used by you" He moved forth but this time he was more agile and he was throwing dashes of blue flames around with his sword, starting small fires around.

The demon lord evaded each attacks and couldn't believe that the wound he inflicted failed to weaken his opponent. He was too busy evading the series of flames that came his way that he got tricked into seeing that Makoto was still in front of him. He let out a loud scream and gritted his teeth in pain. He didn't think it was real for a moment but as he seized to move and looked on the ground to his left, he saw his tail still moving around a bit lying on the floor. A wave of frenzy made him throw his sword away and he allowed his raw savageness as a demon take over. His claws grew longer and his golden eyes turned blood red. He just wanted to have Makoto's heart in his hands and crush it while it's still beating.

Makoto's wounds continued to bleed and he was aware that if he was in his human form he would be long dead by now. Makoto managed to control his rage though and realized that he can use the demon lord's manic state to his advantage. As he dodged the attacks of the demon lord he can hear the commotion outside. _"Chizuru…"_ he thought with a smile knowing that he can see her soon.

Makoto wanted to get a chance to get close to the demon lord to deliver his finishing move but he had to wait for the perfect opportunity which seemed to grow smaller as the demon lord started spewing a liquid substance that acted like acid. A drop fell on Makoto's cheeks and the spot burned. _"Now I don't only have to dodge the wind blades but also his spit…damn it…and those claws, they won't be merciful once they caught me."_

"I can't believe you'd make me lose my cool. It's been a while since I went all out but you shall pay for cutting off my tail!" the demon lord laughed as he continued his attacks. "You can't escape my attacks forever" he growled as he managed to scratch Makoto's chest with his claws, originally aiming for his heart.

_"__I can see holes in his defense when his close to me… that's my chance. Too risky but I think I have no choice…." _Makoto thought as he kept a fair distance between them at the moment. Lord Kei wasn't going to let him get away. _"I just have to trust in you"_ he thought referring to the fox demon's power which he was lent. _"This is it. Please…."_ He thought as he focused himself on his aim and placed everything he's got on that one strike that could end the fight as Lord Kei neared.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru fell on her knees as soon as she turned back into her human form. She let out a huge sigh as tears started welling from her eyes.

"What's wrong?" Saitou inquired as he flicked his sword to remove the blood on it before sheathing it once more.

"97. I didn't got a hundred" she smiled.

Saitou didn't understand what she meant but he can see how happy she was. He wanted to ask her a lot of things at the moment but went to her and pulled her up instead. "Let's go." He said as he walked past the dead leader of the group. Chizuru followed closely behind, her knees feeling a bit shaky after everything that happened. She looked down at the dagger in her hand and realized that it seemed dead all of a sudden.

As they neared the mansion doors Saitou stopped. "Someone's coming" he said as he drew his sword.

Chizuru felt a rock in her throat. She trembled; aware that the fight the two had was a match to the death. The dagger fell from her shaking hands and she clasped them together, praying to the gods that if ever someone appears on the door it would be Makoto.

The doors slowly opened and Chizuru held her breath as it did. Slowly a figure weakly walked out. Chizuru gasped as she saw the demon lord taking feeble steps into the open. He was covered in blood and he still holds his sword tightly in his hands. The usual grin in his face looks out of place in his current condition.

"No…" Chizuru muttered and slowly moved towards the demon lord. Saitou looked at her and blocked her with his arm. Chizuru looked up at Saitou. "Did Makoto…" her voice trembled "lose?"

The demon lord seemed to trip and fell face down on the cold hard ground. As he hit the ground he breathed heavily and slowly turned his body, so that he can get a clear view of the night sky. He laughed. "Pssst." Both Chizuru and Saitou looked his way.

"Lord Kei!... how could…" Chizuru exclaimed as she charge towards him.

"Don't bother him… he's going to die soon." came a tired voice from the doorway.

Chizuru stopped, she was just 3 steps away from the demon lord, then looked at the other injured figure up ahead, leaning on the door for support. "You're alive…" she muttered then she ran to Makoto, forgetting about the demon lord who lay slowly dying on the ground.

Makoto smiled at her and as soon as she stood in front of him he fell forward to her, almost making her fall back down with his weight. "It makes me sad…."

"Huh?" Chizuru gently pushed him up and placed his arm around her shoulder for support. It was just then that she noticed that he looked more like a demon than a human.

"How you think I'll die that easily" he chuckled then groaned in pain.

As the two reunited the demon lord was on his last moments. _"The moon looks so beautiful tonight…it was the same back then… but that night I was the victor who drank the finest wine under this moon for celebration. Tonight is different though." _He closed his eyes and short random memories, a mix of images, sounds, feeling and smells, evaded him. He sighed. _"I had a long life and its one worthy to be called a life because I've lived both its best and worst._" He opened his eyes upon hearing the voices and footsteps coming closer to him.

"Lord Kei" Chizuru was in tears. She placed the dagger on the demon lord's bloody chest, returning it to him. "Despite all the troubles you've brought me…Thank you."

Drops of her tears fell on the demon lord's body. He saw them fall on him but his body was numbed by pain for him to even feel the tears roll down his skin. He grinned. "I never thought that someone would cry for me when I die" he paused. "Hey. I won't last long… can you at least…bring me to a tomb somewhere over there" he weakly lifted his hand and pointed to his left.

Chizuru hesitated at first but nodded anyway. It was the least she could do for the one who gave her the chance to be with Hijikata once more. As she stood up to find a way to move him, Lord Kei held her left wrist and with his claw wounded her vertically. Chizuru groaned in pained. Looking down at her forearm she saw his seal, it broke and disappeared. Soon enough the wound healed.

"What happened?!" Makoto inquired worriedly as he slowly walked towards Chizuru with Saitou's help.

"It's alright" Chizuru glanced at him. "The seal was broken."

Lord Kei smiled. "Hey" he called her attention. "I knew what was going to happen to me. I didn't saw everything but the moment I saw you on the mountain that day, I knew that you'd somehow lead me to my death" Lord Kei laughed weakly.

"So you really wanted to die then?" Makoto asked as he looked down the dying demon lord.

Lord Kei knew that both his legs have hardened and soon his whole body would go stiff as stone and then he'd fade away like dust but he continued talking. "I bet you heard about the rumors then" he chuckled. "All rubbish I tell you" he reached inside his clothes and brought out an hourglass. It has cracks and from a small hole that formed on it the sand spilled out leaving the hourglass almost out of sand. _"I guess my time has come" _he felt his heart beat stronger but slower and sleepiness came over him.

"Is he dead?" Saitou asked as he noticed that the demon lord stopped moving.

"Nearly" came a voice from behind them.

"Onigumo" Makoto said weakly as he glanced at the old man.

"I should get him to that tomb before he turns to dust. That his last wish isn't it?" Onigumo pulled a horse with him as he approached the demon lord's body. He lifted it and placed it on the horse. "I'll be back, so Makoto don't die yet" Onigumo said with a smiled. Makoto just nodded in reply.

"You're in a demon form again" Chizuru said holding back her tears, as she helped Saitou bandage Makoto's wounds. "You know you…."

"Not now." Makoto groaned closing his eyes. "The scolding can wait" he smiled weakly. Chizuru smiled and nodded. After patching him up, she allowed him to rest his head on her lap.

"Chizuru" he uttered her name weakly.

Chizuru felt nervous all of a sudden. It was like a déjà vu. She can't help but remember what happened in Ezo. "What is it?" she replied looking down at his pale face.

"Setsuna…" he said. "He'd grow into a fine young man right?"

"Of course he will" Chizuru replied feeling her heart race with the way he was talking.

"I know. You'll raise him well" a small smile formed on his lips.

Chizuru gently placed a hand on his cheek. "We'll raise him together. He'll be as good with handling a sword as you…." She paused biting her lip. She knew where this conversation was going. "He still has a lot to learn from you…also I believe he's waiting impatiently for us right now"

When no reply came from Makoto, Chizuru started crying. Saitou knelt near him to check his heartbeat. He looked at Chizuru and smiled. "He's just asleep" he said calmly.

"But he might not survive the wounds once I claim the fox demon that lent its powers to him" Onigumo appeared with the horse once more. "Lord Kei looked peaceful when he passed. I guess no one would know his story but that makes him more interesting right? Anyway, there is something important I have to talk to you about Yukimura"

Chizuru looked at the old man. "Can we do something about Makoto first?" she asked sounding desperate.

"This is related to that. Now come here for a moment, we need to talk in private" Onigumo said and he walked away from the three.

Chizuru gently removed Makoto's head from her lap and followed the old man. She noticed that the mansion disappeared. There was just an open space and dead bodies lying around. When they were far enough for Saitou not to hear the old man stopped.

"I helped Makoto defeat the demon lord and you know what that means" the old man said placing both his hands on his hips.

Chizuru frowned. "You need something in return"

Onigumo nodded then smiled. "But in your case I'd say it's on the house"

"What?!" Chizuru was surprised. "Does that mean…"

"Yes. I won't take his payment. Seeing how worried you are over him and how much you've gone through to have him back, I would be such a heartless creature if I still take his payment right" Onigumo laughed. "but we should do something about his wounds…I'm afraid he won't make it till sunrise if…"

"Is there a way to save him?!" Chizuru interrupted.

Onigumo chuckled. "Of course" then he sighed and scratched his head. "but you have to pay up"

"I will. Just save him!" Chizuru begged.

"Such devotion" Onigumo smiled. "Give me 20 years' worth of your life force."

"Alright…"

"Hey hold it. Do you know what that means?"

Chizuru shook her head. "But if it is what would save him then take it"

"If that's exactly how much you have left or less then the moment I take it you'll die" Onigumo explained. "Think about it"

"Just take it. I don't need to think it over." Chizuru replied.

Onigumo sighed. "You're a reckless one." He pulled out a pipe from his pouch and handed it to her. "Here puff exactly 20 times on it. No more, no less."

Chizuru took the pipe quickly, placed it in her lips and puffed. Onigumo counted with her as she puffed. After 20 puffs she handed the pipe to him. She felt weak but pulled herself together anyway.

"Looks like you were blessed with quite a lengthy life but for all we know you might only last till tomorrow with the life force that's left in you" Onigumo said as he started to head back to Makoto who was still asleep.

"I know." Chizuru replied. "But that doesn't matter."

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Upon waking up the first thing Makoto noticed was the two figures that lay next to his leg. Slowly he sat up and to his surprise all his wounds are healed. He was also back in his normal self. Setsuna was the first one who felt that he was awake.

"Papa!" Setsuna beamed as he crawled towards his father and embraced him out of joy.

Makoto smiled and patted the boys head. "How long was I out?"

"Almost 3 days" Setsuna replied as he let go of his father and stood up. "Are you hungry? Do you want anything?"

"Water would do for now" he replied and the boy left the room.

Makoto then turned his attention to Chizuru who looked really exhausted but was soundly asleep. He leaned forward and removed the stray hairs from her face which eventually woke her up.

She sat up quickly and smiled. "You're awake…I'm so glad…" she said and tears started rolling down her eyes.

He wiped away her tears and chuckled. "It's really making me upset that you cry when you're happy and sad. Now I think I don't know what to do"

Chizuru giggled then held his hand, thankful to feel his warmth once more. "I'll get to see the cherry blossoms bloom again with you next spring"

_"__I don't know how long I have left till this borrowed time of mine runs out but till then….till then I'll stay by your side" _Makoto smiled and caressed her cheek. "We'll see it together" he muttered. He then pulled her closer, brushed his lips against hers and gently kissed her lips.

_**The**____**End**_

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: <strong>**_And that's it. Hope you guys enjoyed reading my story. I feel glad to finish this story really because I enjoyed writing it too haha. Also there's an alternate ending but you can chose not to read that if your happy with how this ended. (the alternate ending was the original ending actually but I ate a pint of cake dough ice-cream and I was happy so I made this as the ending)_**


	12. Alternate Ending-Never Forget

**Alternate ending**

_**Never**_**f****_orget_**

**_Note: Onigumo claimed his compensation in this one._**

"What?!" Chizuru exclaimed in surprise as Onigumo carried Makoto. "Wait! You can't..."

"I'm sorry" Onigumo said with a frown then he touched Chizuru's forehead. "This would be good food for my newest catch"

Chizuru shuddered and felt sleepy all of a sudden. "What...are you doing..." she fainted but Saitou caught her.

"What did you do?" Saitou pointed his sword at Onigumo.

"Just took the payment. Take her home. She'll be fine. I got to get going now" Onigumo turned to go.

"Wait! Where are you taking him?" Saitou inquired.

"He'll be just fine. He made a deal with me and this is part of the payment. I'm sorry but I have to take him with me." Onigumo explained as he continued forward.

Saitou wanted to go after the man but he has Chizuru to take care of. He glanced down at her then the moment he looked up the old man was gone and so was Makoto.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru sat in the main room absent mindedly, having tea on her own. _"Something feels wrong...something...is missing"_ she thought as she looked across her. Suddenly tears started welling in her eyes and they dropped one by one on her cup of tea.

The door slid open and Setsuna entered. "Mama I tried making some rice balls for you" he extended the plate of rice balls to her. "Mama are you crying again?" he asked worried about her.

"I'm sorry Setsuna" she smiled at him and wiped her tears away. She took a rice ball and tasted it. "This taste great"

"Are you going to be alright?" he asked. He noticed that she got thinner and dark circles formed under her eyes, because of her lack of sleep and loss of appetite.

Chizuru nodded. "Don't worry about me."

Setsuna nodded with a small smile then left the room.

He doesn't understand it but after that night when Saitou brought her home, both of them had splatters of blood on them, she wasn't the same anymore. When she woke up she didn't even looked for his father and what bothers him more is that she doesn't have any recollection of him at all. He asked Saitou about his father but he just said that he went somewhere and didn't say when he'd be back with a straight face. Setsuna thought that maybe his father was dead but he doesn't feel like he's gone. Something must've happened that night but it looks like no one can tell him what. Many times he tried to tell her about his father but she would always say she doesn't recall him or worse she would have a bad headache and faint.

Setsuna stopped in front of his father and mother's room. Upon opening it he was surprised that the room was a mess. His father's clothes were on the floor and so were his notebooks and writing materials. With a deep sigh Setsuna entered the room and started picking up the mess.

"Setsuna" his mother's weak voice called him. Chizuru leaned on the door; her cheeks were soaked with tears. "I can't remember...There is someone missing... I have a husband... I sleep here with him...have tea with him every afternoon...but I can't remember" she fell on her knees and grabbed the nearest robe and held it tightly. "Setsuna..." she fell down and lost consciousness.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"It's really quiet tonight" Onigumo said as he sat down on the field, placing down his staff next to him. His companion didn't reply and didn't even sit down. "Do you regret that you made the deal with me?"

Makoto sheathed his sword. "No. I knew what I was getting into when I accepted the deal. Besides it's better that she forgets about me if I won't be able to stay by her side. It would at least save her tears"

"Then what's with the look on your face?" Onigumo laughed. "Well, just keep that face. It's perfect for intimidating those arrogant demons."

"How long do I have?" Makoto inquired looking down at Onigumo.

"A couple of weeks" came the casual reply.

"I'd make a deal with you"

Onigumo glanced at him with a grin. "What is it?"

"I'd catch that demon that needs to be sealed up right away. He'd make a good addition to the demons you've tamed right?"

"Oh you mean the one we ran into the other day?"

Makoto nodded. "I'll get him without your help." he paused "In return I have a request"

"Alright. I guess that would be fair enough" Replied the old man.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

Chizuru collected the fallen leaves in front of their house. It would be winter soon and the cold afternoon breeze made her shiver.

"I'll go pick up some wood for tonight" Setsuna said as he left to go to their backyard.

Chizuru decided to take break. She sat on the steps and let her mind wander off for a while. She wasn't sure how long he was standing there but upon looking up, Saitou was standing at their fence watching her.

"I'm sorry I didn't realize you were there" She smiled at him.

He smiled back and walked towards her. "Are you feeling better now?"

She smiled weakly. "I don't know"

"So you still can't remember" he muttered.

"I don't get it. Both of you have tried to tell me about him but I'll faint as soon as I remember bits of him then I'd forget again. I can't even remember his face." She clenched her fists in frustration.

Saitou placed a hand on her head and gently patted her head. "It's alright. No one completely forgets"

She smiled and wiped away the tears that welled in her eyes.

~~~o~~~o~~~o~~~

"Too bad... I won't be able to watch the last of them fall before winter with you" Makoto smiled weakly as he looked up the blossoms that fell as a strong gust of wind blew by.

Each step he took felt painful. He has already weakened and he was aware that he wouldn't last long. He dropped on his knee and clenched his fist. "Damn it" he pulled himself up and endured the sharp waves of pain throughout his body. "Just a little more" he thought knowing that he would arrive at their house soon. He dragged himself to the side of the road and caught his breath. He closed his eyes for a while to allow the dizziness to go away and as he opened his eyes a wave of relief overcame him.

"Are you alright? You look really pale..." Chizuru knelt next to him and took out a handkerchief and wiped his sweat away.

"Chizuru..." He muttered with a weak smile as he reached his hand out to her. "Is that you?" She looked confused but concerned at the same time as she looked at him.

" How...how do you know me?" she inquired.

He chuckled. "So you really don't remember" he held her hand which wiped his sweat away.

"I'm sorry..." Chizuru was about to pull away from him, since he was a stranger to her, but as he held her hand suddenly she didn't want to pull away.

"I thought I wouldn't get to see you again" he smiled then pulled her to him. "I'm sorry but... I'll have to leave you again"

As he held her, random fragments of her memories with him flashed in her mind. The mind might forget but the body remembers they said and it was true for her. She held him back tightly and tears rolled down her eyes.

He pushed her a bit away from him, so he could have a look at her face. He wiped away her tears. "It was really hard to be with you in this life...a lot of things just wanted us apart. I also made you cry a lot. I'm not such a good lover I guess." he chuckled. Another wave of pain coursed throughout his body. He groaned and leaned forward, resting his head on Chizuru's shoulder.

"I'll go get someone who can help..." Chizuru said in panic.

"Don't" he lifted his head and looked her in the eyes. "Just stay here." he held her hands. "Chizuru...in our next life, I promise to make it up to you"

"Ma...Makoto" she finally remembered. The joy of being reunited with him and the fear of losing him welled inside her.

"Chizuru..." he uttered weakly. She removed her hand from his, held his face then kissed him. Her lips were warm and he thanked the gods that he had a chance to feel them against him one last time. He embraced her tightly not ever wanting to let go but his time was running out fast, slipping from his hands like sand.

"Chizuru..." he muttered as his hold of her loosened and he fell forward to her once more "I..." he whispered to her ear. He wanted to tell her he loved her but he already breathed his last breath. He closed his eyes leisurely with a peaceful smiled on his face. He wasn't able to tell her he love him but he was sure she already knew.

"Makoto..." Chizuru started crying quietly. She let him rest on her shoulder and caressed his skin which turned from warm to cold. She ran her fingers through his raven hair and planted a kiss on his forehead.

From a distance Setsuna was standing, watching the tragic scene unfold. He went out to look for his mother and when he arrived he saw his father kissing her then before he can even run to him and embrace him he fell forward and his mother started crying. That moment he knew his father was gone. His legs felt as heavy as stones but he dragged them forward. Upon reaching his mother he knelt down next to her. Looking at his father, it would seem as if he was just sleeping. He knew that his father told him that he shouldn't cry but he knew that this is an exception. He started crying his eyes out then he rested his head down his father's chest.

"Setsuna..." Chizuru placed a hand on the boy's head. "It's just the two of us now but don't worry...he'll always be watching over us." Chizuru looked at Makoto. "In my next life I'll find you" she paused and smiled weakly "Rest peacefully, my love."


End file.
